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BEING THE SUMMER NUMBER 
OF 


THE PUBLISHERS’ WEEKLY 


MAY 28, 1904 


VOL. LXV., NO, 22 WHOLE NO. 1687 
_ OFFICE OF PUBLICATION, 298 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


- SUBSCRIPTION PRICE, $3.00 PER YEAR 


3 ‘ah 4 Entered at the Post Office at New York, N. Y., as second-class matter 


MISS RIVES’ NEW NOVEL 


THE CASTAWAY 


Three Great Men 
Ruined in One Year 
—a Ming, a Cad and 
a Castaway “ 


A new novel by 
HALLIE Erminig 
RIVES, author of 
“Hearts Courage 
ous.” 

“The Castaway 
is a longer novel 
than “Hearts 
Cou rageous, and 
is a romance 0! 
the life and the 
loves of Lord 
Byron. There are 
eight pictures 5 
Howard Chan¢let 
Christy, one of 
which appears 0 
this page. 


“IS THAT YOU, GEORGE GORDON?” HE ASKED. 7. 278 


SPECIAL NOTICE We obligate ourselves absolute) 
tomaintainthe price atwhich *™ 

The price of “ The Castaway” is Castaway ” is retailed. 
One Dollar everywhere Tue Bopes-Merrmr Cours” 
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SPRING BOOKS 





THE GREAT NATURAL HISTORY OF THE 


THE THE 


AMERICAN 
NATURAL 
HISTORY 





| AMERICAN 
“NATURAL 
HISTORY 


Royal 8vo. $3.50 net 
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SCRIBNERS 





PRESENT GENERATION 


By 


W. T. HORNADAY 


Director of the New York 
Zoblogical Park, 





227 Drawings by Beard, Rungius, 
Sawyer and others 
116 Photographs 
464 Pages 
Size of book, 7 by 10 inches 
343 illustrations picturing 375 
animals, beside charts and 


NIE (Carriage extra) Ah sechie maps 
r Of The New York Sun says: 
Ave: “A Great Natural History. An Ideal Animal Book. . .. We 


History for a long time to come.” 













MANKIND IN THE MAKING LITERARY, LIVES 


By H. @. WELLS 
Author of “Anticipation,” etc. 


(Postage 10 cents) 


MATTHEW ARNOLD 
By G@. W. E. RUSSELL 


‘Notable fer its reasonableness, 


‘**A book which 1d ee 
oe erer anes shonkd read undisturbed poise of its judgment.” 


London Daily Telegraph. 


A striking and unusual book, suggest- 
ing a new point of view in the consider- 
ation ot human affairs. It has had a 
very marked success in England. 


CARDINAL NEWMAN 


By WILLIAM BARRY, D D. 


120, $1.50 net ( postage extra) 


By 
MRS. GEORGE BANCROFT 


With 24 full-page illustrations 
Crown Svo. $1.50 net 
(Postage 16 cents) 


















‘“*Of uncommon interest.” 

New York Times. 
‘‘ Remarkably attractive.” 
Chicago Journal. 








KOREA 
By ANGUS HAMILTON. Illustrated. $1.50 net 


A timely book, a well-considered, matured, and inform” 
ing work, by a man who knows the country from end to 
end and can put pictures on paper with consummate ease.’’ 

London Academy 





CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS 





Each fully illustrated. %t.0> net 


N.Y. Evening Mai. 


LETTERS FROM ENCLAND 


suspect that Mr. Hornaday’s book will be the Popular Natural 


OVERTONES : 


A Book of Temperaments 
By JAMES HUNEKER 


Author of *‘ Mezzotints of Modern 
Mustc,’’ ete. 
thet with Jrontispiece portrait of Richard 
Steauss. i12m0, $1.25 net 
(Postage 12 cents) 


** As he is master of the most forcible of 
English, and has an enormous amount 
of research and experience to back his 


“A surprising book that will arouseJ views, a volume of essays from his pen 
thought and discussion and will stand 
byits literary quality.”— New York Sun 







is.a very important musico-literary 
work.’’—Louts _C. Extson. 


1846-1849 


** What a treasure there has been 
found in this delightful volume.” 
Philadelphia Press. 


‘*Nothing more delightful of their 
kind has been written of recent 
years. .. . Thedelicately feminine 
touch in these reminiscences forms 
their distinctive attraction, and one 
is impressed by their lovely, gra- 
cious character.’’—Aoston Herald, 


THE THEORY OF BUSINESS ENTERPRISE 
By THORSTEIN B. VEBLEN, Ph.D. 


$1.50 net ( postage extra) 


Of value.to practical business men as well as to students. 
$$ sss SSPEARS SE fiche RNR tA Se RI 


NEW YORK 
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By DAVID GRAHAM PHILLIPS 


THE COST 


“A Mighty Romance 
of Love and 
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Business.” 


No recent novel 
has displayed so 
vividly the mul 
tiform aspects of 
living to-day; 
no recent novel 
has centered 
them in action 
of such absorb 
ing complexity, 
in love of such 
irresistible grace. 


With sixteen 

illustrations by 

Harrison Fisher. 
z2mo, $1.50 


DRAWN FOR ‘“‘ THE COST” BY HARRISON FISHER. 


“ The Cost ” originally appeared as a serial in Zhe Saturday Evening 
Post, where it attracted a great deal of attention. This resulted 10 2" 
unusually large advance sale, which delayed. publication day, and w° 
were unable to complete our orders till May 23. The third edition 
is now ready for distribution. THE Banna Meni. Company. 
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FROM ‘THE GRAFTERS.”’ DRAWN-BY A. I. KELLER. 
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DE 


GRAFTERS 


‘There are chapters 
that one reads with 
leaping pulse and 
bated breath, and 
then reads again 
for delight in the 
splendid abandon of 
style.”’ 
‘ —New York Times. 


“One of the best 
examples of a 
new and distinct- 
ly American 
class of fiction— 
the kind that 
finds romance 
and even sensa- 
tional excitement 
in business, poli- 
tics, finance, and 
law.” 


—The Outlook. 


“The Grafters,” 

by Francis Lynde. 

Lllustrated by 

A. lL. Keller. 
12mo, $1.50. 


en 

ing > ps oa 
an lew novels in recent years have received such unvaryingly enthusiastic 

ea praise on all hands. 

* “ Redolent of strength and masterly struggle, ‘ The Grafters’ will set 
the heart of the toughest to beating and his breath to coming fast.”’ 

NY. - 


\ 





Tue Bopes-MERRILL COMPANY. 
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THOMAS 
NELSON 
PAGE 


The first volume of 
Short Stories from his pen 
since 1894 


The DESCENT 


of MAN 


Showing to the full her striking gift for 
writing the short story. 


Illustrated 12mo, $3.50 
$1.50 


OTHER FICTION BY MRS. WHARTON 


wine sania es ae . Sanctuary, Illustrated, $1.50; Crucial Instances, 
_The stories have, in large measure, those : isi 1.50; The 
distinguished qualities which have made his ot503 The vere? ae . Jination 
great repute and popularity, and the book | Pouchstone, $1.25; The Greater nclinat 
represents his maturity as a story teller. $1.50 


THE SEINERS 


By JAMES B. CONNOLLY, Author of “Out of Gloucester” 


R. CONNOLLY'’S daring sail-carrying Gloucester skippers here play their paris ING 
romance of sailor's love and prowess which will rank with the small group of LAST ve 
SEA FICTION. The novel is the fulfilment of the great promise of his spirited short stor” 
the sea. 
For the first time women enter among Mr. Conrolly’s characters, and play their pa" os 


story as full of go as the song of ‘‘ Nancy Lee,” and the book closes with a great race whi . W - 
be MEMORABLE IN SAILOR FICTION. 12mo, ¥!-- 


CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS . . NEW YORK 
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THE NEW SCRIBNER FICTION 





aman? TOMASO’S FORTUNE 


**Good stories, well told.”—Mew York Evening Post, 
** He never wrote a better book.” —New York Tribune. r2mo, $1.50 


un Ta THE TEST 


‘*A remarkable story of conscience.”"—New York Sun. 
**Intense human interest holds one to the last paragraph.”"—S/. Louis 
Globe-Democrat. 12mo, $1.50 


conus FORT AMITY 


A brilliant novel of adventure inthe French and Indian War, full of excit- 
ing action. I2mo, $1.50 


own |THE BY-WAYS OF BRAITHE 


A novel of striking plot and alluring mystery by the author of ‘‘ The 


House onthe Hudson.” I2mo, $1.50 
cunt THE PASTIME OF ETERNITY 
DEMAREST 
LLOYD ** A story that is decidedly out of the common.’—WN. Y. Evening Mail. 

‘** There is quality and distinction.”"—M. Y. Avening Post. 12mo, $1.50 
‘Te THE PANGHRONICON 
STEELE 
MACKAYE **Truly a Stocktonian conceit, one diverting situation following another. ’— 


Washington Star. 12mo, $1.50 


W. A. FRASER BRAVE HEARTS 


The very romance of the horse-race saturates tne pages of this most enter- 
taining book 12mo, $1.50 


ccens PEACE AND THE VICES 


‘* A story of life in our own navy, which shows a thorough knowledge of 
Service conditions.’ —Army and Navy Journal. 


rot CYNTHIA’S REBELLION 


A brilliant story of a summer courtship with all the modern complications. 
12mo, $1.50 


0 


CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, NEW YORK 
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A New Novel 
By E. L. VOYNICH 


Author of 


“Jack Raymond,’’ 


‘“*“Ghe Gadfly”’ 


Thousands Sold Before Publication 


OLIVE LATHAM 


A piece of fiction whichowill certainly create more 
discussion than anything that has yet been written 
by the author of “ The Gadfly” and “Jack Ray- 


mond.” 


It is a story of Russia, dramatic and 


powerful, both as a love-story and as an “inside 


picture of life in the Czar’s domain. 
has written a really extraordinary book. 


Mrs. Voynich 
Fourteen 


years of work have entered into its composition. 


Cloth, 


$1.50 


——SELLING BETTER THAN EVER— 


THE ISSUE 


THIRD EDITION 
“Will stand prominently forth as the 
strongest book that the season has given 
us.”’—Phila. Ledger. 
Illustrated, $1.50 


By GEORGE MORGAN 


CADETS OF 
GASCONY 


THIRD EDITION 


**Mr. Stevenson knows how to keep the 
reader in suspense, and how to give his 
work a certain spirit."—W. Y. Tribune. 


Illustrated, $1.50 
By BURTON E. STEVENSON 


HEARToLYNN 


THIRD EDITION 


A critic writes, ‘‘ Lynn is the first ” 


girl I have met in ficticn for some time.’ 
Illustrated, $1.25 
By MARY STEWART CUTTING 


JAPAN 
TO-DAY 


SECOND EDITION 


‘““An exceedingly well written, bright 
and timely beok. More than a traveller s 
tale of strange scenes and people.”—/”’ 
Tilegraph. 


Illustrated, $1.50 net. 
By J. A. B. SCHERER 


Postpaid, $1.6! 


Publishers J. B. Lippincott Company Philadelphia 
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Two New Nature Books 


Field BooK of Wild Birds 
And Their Music 


By F. SCHUYLER MATHEWS, author of 
“ Field Book of American Wild Flowers,” ete. 
With numerous reproductions of water colors 

and wash drawings of birds taken from nature, 

and complete musical notations of birds’ songs 
variously rendered by the author. 








16mo. With 53 full-page plates (38 colored) and numerous musical diagrams. 
Cloth, net, $2.00. Full flexible leather, net, $2.50. (Postage, 15 cts.) 


A description of the songs and coloring of wild birds which will enable any one to 
identify the species common in the Eastern United States. Mr. Mathews has developed 
a new theory of mechanical rhythm in the music of different species which is the all- 
important factor in an unerring identification of a bird by ear alone. ‘The book fills a 
place never before occupied by any volume devoted to bird study. 


Bog-Trotting for Orchids 


By GRACE GREYLOCK NILES 


Illustrated from Photographs by Katherine Lewers 
and the Author. 


8vo. With 24 colored and 48 other full-page illustrations. 
Net, $2.50. (By mail, $2.75.) 


The Orchid is not (as many people think) merely a tropical 
flower. Many of its attractive species are found in most parts 


of the United States. In New England alone there are over 40 
varieties. | 





_The present volume is a delightful record of journeys to the haunts of these won- 
derful flowers and to those of their near neighbors of the swamp, forest, and rocky 
pasture. The reader will be surprised at their number and rare beauty. 





OTHER BOOKS OF INTEREST TO NATURE LOVERS 
Send for Full Descriptive Circulars 


FIELD BOOK OF AMERICAN WILD FLOWERS. Mathews... . 350 Illustrations 
WILD FLOWERS OF THE NORTHEASTERN STATES. Miller & Whiting. 306 Illustrations 
THE HOME LIFE OF WILD BIRDS. Herrick . . . . . «~~ = 441 Illustrations 
BIRD STUDIES. Scott ... oy MM oe OS / ge ioweiine 


LANDSCAPE GARDENING. cons : & 4 ; s : : . 200 Illustrations 
TREES AND SHRUBS OF NORTHEASTERN AMERICA. Newhall. 232 Illustrations 


New Yoo @ P. PUTNAM’S SONS London 
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AZALIM 


A Romance of Old Judea 


By Mark AsurTon, author of ‘She 
Stands Alone.” [Illustrated with 
colored frontispiece and six cuts 
from rare old prints. $1.50. 


‘“‘The story is clear-cut and straight- 
forward and we feel that we are breathing 
the atmosphere of the period. It is brill- 

iant with de- 
scriptions of 
the life of 
the times, 
vivid pict- 
ures of the 
hideous rites 
of Baal wor- 
ship and of 
the beauty 
and simpli- 
city of the 
teachings of 
the prophet 
Elijah. There 
Prontiieieie Portrait (reduced) of jg wealth of 
Jezebel. 
incident, uni- 
que situations and always swift action.”— 
Boston Herald. 


THE SICN OF 
TRIUMPH 


A Romance of the Children’s 
Crusade 


By SHEPPARD Stevens, author of 
‘In the Eagle's Talon,” etc. 
12m0, illustrated by H. C. Ed- 
wards. $1.50. 
“An Historical Romance of the 
Kiad that Lives. 


~ | THE SIGN OF} 
[TRIUMPH tt 


FICTION 


THE 


BRIGHT FACE 
OF DANGER 


By RoBeRT NEILSON STEPHENS, author 
cf “An Enemy to the King,’ 
* Philip Winwood,” etc., etc. With 
cover design and illustrations by 
H.C. Edwards. $1.50. 


‘Mr. Stephens 
has fairly outdone 
himself; and we 
thank him hearti- 
ly. ‘The Bright 
Face of Danger’ 
is spirited, enter- {| 
taining, rational 
and convincing. 
The rapid move- 
ment of the story 
carries everything 
beforeit. Ifthere 
were more stories 
like it the histori- 
cal novel would 
be in no danger of 
falling into disre- 
pute.’’—ASoston Transcript. 


AN EVANS OF 
SUFFOLK 


author 








- of 
By ANNA FARQUHAR, f 


‘‘ Her Boston Experiences, etc., 
etc. Cloth, decorated, $1.5 


“ 4 Brilliant Social Satire 


pe re ern rE TTT 7 


HEMMING THE 
ADVENTURER 


By THEODORE ROBERTS 


Illustrated by A. G. Learned 
$1.50 


““A Tale of Manly Deeds for 
Men” 


L. C. PACE & COMPANY, BOSTON 
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Announcement 





June First 


THE WATCHERS OF THE TRAILS 


By CHARLES C. D. ROBERTS 
Author of ‘‘The Kindred of the Wild,” ‘‘The Heart of the Ancient Wood,” 
‘*Earth's Enigmas,” etc. 
With cover design and over fifty drawings by CHARLES LivINGsTON BULL. 


Square 12mo, $2.00. 
This is a companion volume to ‘‘ The Kindred of the Wild,” and is another collection 
of Professor Roberts's characteristic stories of nature and animal life, which stand alone | 


in the world of fiction as absolutely sincere and truthful descriptions of existence in the 
untamed wilderness. 
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THE SECOND MRS. JIM 


By STEPHEN CONRAD 
Large 16mo, decorated cover. Illustrated. - - $1.00 


The story of a shrewd and buxom spinster who marries a prosperous farmer with 
two boys; and of the domestic tangles which ensue and their satisfactory unravelling. 
Full of quaint philosophy and humor, this new concepiion of the stepmother heroine in 
popular fiction is destined to rank with ‘‘ Mr. Dooley” and ‘‘Selfmade Merchant” in its 
€xposition of American life.” 





TO BE PUBLISHED IN JUNE 
POEMS By EUCENE BARRY 


Cloth, decorative, with frontispiece, large 16mo, $1.00 wet, postage extra. 


a Nature verses of the Sea and the Plains. The first published collection of Mr. 
afry s notable contributions to poetical literature. 


L. C. PACE & COMPANY, BOSTON 
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A. S. Barnes & Co.’s New Books 


The New 
Success. 


CAP’N ERI 


** Humor 
Contagious’’ 


By JOSEPH C. LINCOLN. Illustrated in colors by Charlotte Weber. r2mo. Cloth. $1.50. Fourth Edition 


** Everybody's friend.”—N. V. Suw. 


“Full of sound, wholesome, homespun philosophy, and a humor as contagious as it is spontaneous 
When the public once learns what sort of a book this is, it is safe to prophesy that ‘Cap’n Eri’ will havea 
voyage paralleled by very few of the novels of the eeason.”"—N. FY. Glode. 


‘*‘A Story That Goes’’ 


TO WINDWARD 


By HENRY C. ROWLAND, Author of “Sea Scamps.’’ 1r2mo. Cloth, with frontispiece in color, §r.; 


Second Edition. 
‘Written with charm.”—W. V. Evening Post. 


‘** Crisp and strong. Full of breeziness and virile humanity.” —Arock/yn Eagle. 


THE HOUSE IN THE WOODS 


LIFE AND NATURE IN THE MOUNTAINS 


By ARTHUR HENRY, Author of “An Island Cabin.” 


THE CITIZEN 


A Study of the Individual and the Government. 
~~ NATHANIEL SOUTHGATE SHALER, 
rofessor of Geology in Harvard University, 
Dean of the Lawrence Scientific School. 
Cloth. $1.40 net. 


Professcr Franklin H. Giddings, of Columbia 


University, says: “I think it isthe best book on the 
interests and duties of a citizen I have seen.”’ 


r2mo. 


“A Great Story of American Pluck.” 


RUNNING THE 
RIVER 


" GEORGE CARY EGGLESTON. remo. Cloth. 
llustrated. $1.50. 


“An exciting story. Fascinating sketches of 
actual life are mingled with the adventures of a trio 
of sturdy young Americans.”’"— Chicago Eve. Post. 


THE BOSS 


By ALFRED HENRY LEWIS 
(Third Edition) 
t2mMmo, Cloth. 


$r.50 r2mo. Cloth. 


Great 
Historical 
Explorations. 10 vols. 
The Journey of Coronado, 1540-42. 
From the (ity of Mexico to the Buffalo 
Plains of Kansas and Nebraska. : vol. 


Translated and Edited, with an Introduction, by 
George Parker Winship. 


The Lewis and Clark Journals, complete 
in three volumes. With an account of the Louis- 
iana Purchase by Professor J. B. McMaster and 
an identification of the route. 


Edited by 


Mes Manceeer LE WOMAN’S HOME LIBRARY 


A Series of Practical Books on Practical Subjects by the Best 
Authorities. 


The Mothers? Manual 
By Emelyn L. Coolidge, M.D., 

Visiting Physician of the Out- 
Department 
Babies’ Hospital, N. Y., etc. 


E. SANGSTER. 
Women’s Ways of Earn- 
ing Money 
By Cynthia Westover Alden, 

President-General of the Inter- 


‘ Patient 
national Sunshine Society. 


AN ISLAND CABIN 


By ARTHUR HENRY 
(New Edition) 
Itlustrated. $1.50 


THE TRAIL MAKERS 


With Introductions, Illustrations, and Maps. 
Each r2mo, $1.00 per volume. 


Each remo. Cloth. Illustrated. $1.50. 


> Fills an Unoccupied Place.”’ 


NAPOLEON 
A SHORT BIOGRAPHY 
By R. M. JOHNSTON. Illustrated. 
$1.00 net. 


Professor O. H. Richardson, of Yale University, 
says: ** The book is written with great lucidity as 
well as conciseness, is accurate and free from 
partisanship. I am pleased with it and shall recom- 
mend it.”’ 


CSS 
THE ARK OF 1803 


‘*A Story of Louisiana Purchase Times.” 


By C. A STEPHENS. remo. Cloth. Illustrated. 
$1.25 net. A new volume in the cast and West 
Series. (Uniform with New Fortunes.) 


One of the greatest chapters of American hist ry 
lives in this dramatic story by one of the most po} 
ular American writers. 


HIS LITTLE WORLD 
A NOVEL 


By SAMUEL MERWIN 
remo. Cloth. $1.25 


Cloth 


12mo. 


Prof. JOHN BACH 
McMASTER 
Consulting Editor 


of Voyages and 


’ nal 
Harmon’s Jour a ee worth 


fravels in the Interior 
America. 


Mackenzie’s Voyages. 


Colden’s History of the Five Indian 
Nations. Two volumes. 


Butler's Wild Northland. 


Two volumes. 


Each small :2mo 
Cieth. Lilustrated 


$1.00 net. 


Beauty Phrough 
Mygiene 
Common-Sense Ways to Beauty 

and Health, By Emma 
Walker, M.D., Member of the 
N. Y. Academy of Medicine, 
etc. (Ready Shortly.) 


of the 


Mrs, Sangster’s Series will constitute the most helpful and suggestive practical home library which has 
been planned. 


A. S. BARNES & CO., 156 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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A REMARKABLE DETECTIVE STORY 


THE DARROW ENIGMA 


By MELVIN L. SEVERY 








Literary World: 


“An exceedingly clever tale, one of the best detective stories that has appeared 


for many a day. Sets a new standard for stories of this variety.” 


a 


Cleveland 
Plain Dealer : 


“A detective story 
which is one of the 
best of its class. The 
mystery is preserved 
until near the end, the 
reader as well as the 
characters in the story 
being led to look in 
every direction but 
the right one up to the 
denouement.” 





” 


New York Press: 





3 DARROW, seated 
in his drawing-room in 
the company of four intimate 
friends, is murdered by an 
All the doors 
of the room 


unseen hand. 
and windows 
were shut at the time, and 
no one was seen to enter the 
room. From the minute the 
crime is enacted, through the 
tracking down of the strange 
and baffling clues to the de- 
nouement, the mystery is sus- 


tained and the interest grows. 








=” 


Professor 
Harry Thurston Peck: 


“Mr. Severy displays 
a great deal of ingenu- 
ity in the working out 
of the details, and is re- 
markably successful in 
preventing the reader 
from even guessing 
the correct solution of 
the mystery.” 





“Mr. Severy has written one of the best detective stories that we have read 
‘ince Sherlock Holmes made his appearance in the field of criminal fiction.” 


Second Edition. 





12mo. Tilustrated. $1.50. 


Orders Solicited. 


er seeseeeeneeneeeeeeesnnnEES SES 


DODD, MEAD & COMPANY 


372 FIFTH AVENUE 


a 


NEW YORK 
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HARPER’S NEW PUBLICATIONS 


Bruvver Jim’s Baby - - Philip Verrill Mighels 


A baby found on the plains and brought up in a rough mining camp is the unique situatio: 
developed with humor and pathos in this tale of the West. There is much of Bret Harte’s subtle 


appeal in this work, especially in picturing the Nevada gold fields and the rough miners strangely 
softened by the advent of this tiny pilgrim among them. Clot} 


Sic 
“, @i. 


The Light of the Star - - - Hamlin Garland 


The author of ‘‘ Hesper” brings to this romance all the vigor of style displayed in his Western 
tales, and pictures stage life in New York to-day with the same convincing touch with which he 
has written of the plains. The glitter of the stage, the depressing realities behind the scenes, and 
the surge of life upon Broadway are drawn with a master touch. Cloth, $1.50 


The Givers - . - Mary E. Wilkins Freeman 


A collection of stories which represent this popular author absolutely at her best. All are tales 


of the humor and pathos of New England life, the type in which the author scored her remarka- 
ble early successes, Cloth, $1.25. 


In Search of the Unknown Robert GV. Chambers 


A unique and diverting story of the strange adventures of a learned professor who is on th 
track of some entirely new facts with which he intends to astonish the world. In the meantime 
his assistant meets several girls and half a dozen love affairs develop. Cloth, $1.5° 


The Gates of Chance - - Yan Tassel Sutphen 


The strange adventures of two young men of Bohemian tendencies. The scene is New York 
City of the present, but the intricacies of plot and atmosphere of mystery give to the book a 
flavor of Oriental tales of enchantment. Cloth, $1.50. 


The Fall of Feudalism in Ireland Michael Davitt 
A description of the struggle of the Irish people to regain possession of the land confiscated unde! 
the Cromwellian Settlement, which has virtually continued for 2£0 years. Cloth, $2.50 ne?. 

Gems of the East - - . A. H. Savage Landor 


Unquestionably the most complete work yet published on the topography, ethnology, civil @ 
political conditions of the Philippines—the-record of Mr. Landor’s journey of several thouse! 
miles through the islands. Illustrated from photographs. Cloth, $4.00 n¢ 


The Son of Light Horse Harry - - James Barnes 


A boy’s story of adventure fcllowing the career of General Robert E. Lee, from his West !’ 
days through the Mexican War. Cloth, $ 


Kings and Queens I Have Known Helene Vacaresce 


A vivacious record by a lady-in-waiting to the Queen of Roumania, recording her impres: 
of many of the crowned heads of Europe. Illustrated. Chih, $2.00 1 


HARPER & BROTHERS, Publishers, NEW YORK 








From “ Bog-Trotting for Orchids.’’ 





Copyright, 1904, by Grace (ireylock Niles. (G. P, Putnam’s Sons.) 


ROCKING BCULDER IN BRONX PARK, NEW YORK CITY. 


How to Know the Birds, the Trees and Flowers. 


lr we do not know our Nature, it is our 
own fault, as books, almost beyond number- 
ing, the product of most faithful lovers and 


Some WR Sa ta 
Fro: * Guide to RB rds of New Engla , 
: tugland ** = Copyrig! t, 1994, by Ralph 
Hoffmann, (Honghton, Mifflin & Co ) 


LEAST FLYCATCHER. 





vbserversy of: the outdoor world, are always 
within our reach, Year by year new ones are 
added to the old, until every phase of bird 





life and plant life has been apparently most 
accurately photographed with pen and pencil. 
Recent works would seem to invade fields al- 
ready so rich in studies as to be in little 
need of further investigation. But disappoint 
ment does not lurk in any of the Nature books 
of the present season. They open new and 
unexpected paths to pleasure and information 
and are characterized by an unusual bright- 
ness and charm. Summer days with their de- 
lightful holidays will be doubly enjoyable, 
with any one of the new volumes of life out- 
doors, as a companion. 

Of the new bird books, one of the most 
charming is Dallas Lore Sharp’s “Roof and 
Meadow.” “Stone walls do not a prison 
make” nor city streets a cage—if one has a 


‘roof, as the author had—five flights up—an 


ideal spot for bird’ study! At least, so one 
would believe after reading Mr. Sharp’s first 
article in his lovely book on “Birds from a 
City Roof,” with its wealth of fact and fancy 
When the roof could no longer be utilized, 
the meadows were congenial hunting grounds, 
the season through. Not alone were bird 
stories here gathered, but “true tales” of other 
inhabitants of the fields and trees, shy, wild 
things of the day and night, that responded 
quickly to the ardent wooing of this enthu- 
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siastic lover of all belonging to God’s world. 
Mr. Sharp will be remembered as the au- 
thor of “Wild Life Near Home,” that found 
such hearty commendation the _vet- 
eran writer—John Burroughs—who 
said “of all the nature books of recent years, 
I look upon Mr. Sharp’s as the best.” Lead- 
ing superintendents of schools and teachers 
noting this have discovered much valuable 
supplementary reading for schools in “Wild 
Life,” and a volume has been prepared for 
their use under the name of “A Watcher 
in the Woods,” including the most instructive 
chapters of the above book. Both works are 
charmingly illustrated 
Horsfall. 

The birds have been a life long study with 
Olive Thorne Miller, All parts of the United 
States have been her stamping ground, and 


from 
nature 


from life, by Bruce 


time has rather increased her enthusiasm than 
diminished it. Still another work bears her 
name on its title-page this season—“With the 
Birds in Maine.” Although the material for 
these studies was ‘gathered during ten sum- 
mers in Maine. the birds described are not 
confined to the Pine Tree State, nor even to 
New England, being for the most part com- 
mon to the Eastern and Middle States. Mrs. 
Miller has a special gift for describing our 
“little brothers.” Their appearance, their 
song, their habits, their individual characters, 
their wooing and family life, are all very real 
to us under her microscopic observation. To 


From “A Norwegian Ramble.”’ 
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know them and love them as she do 
becomes the aim of the bird stude: 
comes under the fascinating spell of he: 
ings. “A Guide to the Birds of New 
land and Eastern New York,” by Ralp 
mann, supplements the preceding work. 
most practical though unintentional mai 
It furnishes a complete guide to the ide: 
cation of birds in the field, treating of 
than 250 land and water species. Wit! 
brief accounts of the various species are | 
ful keys constructed on original lines. 
book is the outcome of the author’s long « 
perience as an instructor in bird study 
is also a well known expert field ornitho! 
ist and a member of the American Ornit! 

eis Union. Louis Agassiz Fuertes’ p! 
are also a feature of the book. 
way of identifying the birds common in 
Eastern United States is offered in F. Schu 
ler Mathews’ “Field Book of Wild Birds ; 
Their Music,” musical diagrams giving 
special notes of each bird, and many beaut: 
fully colored plates, are the leading points 
this unique guide to the little songsters otf 1! 
air. The daily intimate life of birds in 
nesting season, as revealed by photography, |: 
the original motive of “The Home Life 
Wild Birds,” by Professor Francis Hobart 
Herrick, of the Department of Biology, Ad 
bert College. The results of the author’ 
methods of study are comprised in one hun- 
dred and fifty illustrations from life, made by 


Still an 


Copyright, 1904, by G. P. Putnam’s Sons. 


AN ATTRACTIVE POOL. 
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From **The American Natural History.”’ 
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Co entail. 1904, by William T. Hornaday. 


ss 


(Charles Scribner’s Sons.) 


WOODCHUCK, 


himself. A field naturalist of many years 
standing, Mr. William E. D. Scott swells the 
long list of bird literature with another help- 
ful “Bird Studies” of the land birds of East- 
ern North America. The general reader has 
been considered i in preparing the work, and it 
will be found quite free from needless tech- 
nicalities, | 
The n sof Bradford. Torrey is as deeply 
identified. outdoor life as. the names. of 
ron nd Thoreau, and: his works like 
the wor i -these masters. of their art have 
a ene of their own in the Temple of 
Fame, | Not only is it their accuracy but their 
sympathetic insight that has placed them there. 
Bradford Torrey’s most recent volume is “The 
Clerk of the Woods,” a year’s poetic record 
of the thoughts that came to him as Nature’s 
procession passed before him, with sharp, brief 
pictures of the birds and trees, insects and 
‘owers and other sights belonging to the 
‘welve months of the year. “Birds of Cali- 
‘ornia,” by I. G. Wheeler, breaks ground lit- 
a known in the east, while Abbie F. Browne’s 
_~urlous Book of Birds” and N. Dearborn’s 
birds in Their, Relations to Man” are nota- 
re rather for their literary qualities than for 
“pecially practical ones. Lenore E. Mulet’s 
“Bird Stories” belongs to a new series for 

‘hild readers, known as Phyllis’ Field Friends 








Series. There are also other volumes—“In- 
sect Stories” and “Flower Stories’”—with oth- 
ers still to come. The facts of science are 
made delightfully attractive through charm- 
ing stories that littles ones will eagerly de- 
vour. 

The lover of rare and choice flowers has a 
treat in Grace Greylock Niles’ “Bog-Troftting 
fer Orchids,” exquisitely illustrated from na- 
ture in colors. The majority of people think of 
the, orchid as a: tropical flower, that is only 
gtown in this country in hot-houses, but Miss 
Niles proves that we have orchids of our own 
and plenty of them and other plant life equal- 
ly beautiful growing wild in the swamps of 


the Hoosac Valley, For many summers she 


has tramped over this part of the country 


through swamps, and over hills and valleys, 
gathering the information that her book rep- 
resents. Not only is it a contribution to a 
fresh subject, but full of a most inspiring 
breeze from the fields and meadows. Garden 
making will never lose its fascination for child 
or adult. To dig and plant in a garden of 
one’s very own is to one who loves the out- 
door life the very acme of happiness. Several 
exceedingly useful books in this line are 
among the season’s publications. “How to 
Make a Flower Garden,” written by experts, 


covers every branch of the subject. Nineteen 
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chapters, richly illustrated, each written by a 
man or woman thoroughly familiar with his 
or her special topic, make a most valuable 
manual of practical information and sugges- 
tion, sent out in exceptionally handsome style. 
“Little Gardens,” by Charles M. Skinner, aims 
to help the city dweller or suburbanite in beau- 
tifying small backyards, or the little plots of 
It is not all 
philosophy humor 

A garden that “may be 
had for aimost nothing” is described in de- 
tail in “Our Mountain Garden,” of which 
Mrs. Theodore Thomas, the wife of the fam- 
ous musician, is the author. 


ground surrounding their house. 


practical wisdom— and 


brighten every page. 


The scene is a 
summer home on-a mountain slope in New 
The that 
wild 


and ingenuity 
into a 
Eden make a charming story. 


. Hampshire. care 


change the place 
“Landscape 
Gardening,” by Samuel Parsons, Jr., relates 
chiefly to the laying out and arrangement 
of country and parks, 
with notes and suggestions on lawns and 
lawn planting, etc., all of which makers of 
gardens yreat or small should find of in- 
terest. Celia Thaxter’s “An Island Garden,” 
after being out of print for some years, is 
offered in a neat and less expensive edition 
than the original. 


places, large small 


The charm of this work 
has always been appreciated, and many who 
have never seen it will cordially welcome its 
reappearance. One of the larger islands of the 
Isles of Shoals — Appledore —the writer's 
home, is the place where the “Island Garden,” 
so charmingly described, lies. “Handbooks of 
Practical Gardening” include additions to its 
rank of carefully prepared monographs, such 
as Gordon’s “Book of Shrubs,” “Book of the 
~ Daffodil,” W. Goldring’s “Book of the Lily” 
and Charles Thonger’s “Book of Garden Fur- 
niture.” “Ferns,” by C. E. Waters, Mathews’ 


“Field Book of American Wild Flowers.” 


From “‘The Angler's Secret.” 


by Charles Bradford. 
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Miller and Whitney's “Wild Flower. 
Northeastern States” all appeal to th 
after botanical knowledge. “The For: 
of Stewart Edward White's poeticall) 
experiences in camping and trampine 
North Woods, is most helpful in de: 
incites the prospective holiday taker t 
wise most strongly. Large in size and | 
thoroughly carried out in detail, Hor: 
“The American Natural History” fills a 
in animal life long vacant. Free from tec! 
terms, it describes and illustrates th« 

ot North 
captures the reader. 


America in a style that 
From fourteen yea 
the university age is the class it caters 
trusting to give the young aspirant for coll: 
honors a sound foundation in zoology 
Hornaday, it will be recalled, is Directo: 
the New York Zoological Park. “\u 
Marvels of Nature,” by John J. Ward, 
scribes some of the microsc 
First the naturalist tells the reader ot 
Beginnings of Plant Life;” 
“Glimpses of Plant Structure,” “Animal Par 


revelations 
then foll 


sites,” “May-Flies and Their Neighbors” 
a number of other papers which, to the am 
teur naturalist, are simply invaluable. “1 li 
Moth Book,” by W. J. Holland, is an exhaus 
work the butterfly; “The Spinn 
Family” is dedicated to a history of spiders, 
the author being A. J. Patterson. This 
“Following the Deer,” by W. J. Long, ar 
for young people’s reading. 

The hunters of game, or the disciples 


tive on 


' 


Izaak Walton, were remembered in Hunting 
ton’s “Our Feathered Hodgson 's 
“Trout Fishing,” and Bradford s 
“Angler’s Secret.” They 
life of out-of-doors, that 
June roses are tempting us to study, and h 
of bringing us 


Game,” 
Charles 
all 


June breezes 


belong 


their own individual way 


touch with Nature and her marvels. 


Copyright, 1°04, 
(G. P. Putnam's Scna.) 








From ‘The Cost.’’ 


“ALMOST—THAT IS, NOT FREE AT ALL.” 


Novels Near to Nature’s Heart and Others Worth Reading. 


| THE nature cult, that has been growing in 
intensity from year to year, has at last reached 
the writers of fiction. The influence of the 
study and adoration of the out-of-door life 
is in evidence in a number of the season’s 
leading novels, in their summer backgrounds, 
or in scenes painted from Nature in its wild- 
est haunts, as well as in its most peaceful and 
sympathetic retreats. 

Perhaps the most delightful of this special 
class of novels is “The Adventures of Eliza- 
beth in Riigen,” by the still unacknowledged 
‘author of “Elizabeth and Her German Gar- 
den,” Coming out early in the year, there has 
been time at least to test the merits of this 
‘enil-personal and semi-imaginary narrative 
of a summer outing, and nought but praise 
So tar has been bestowed upon this charming 
work, Leaving the Man of Wrath, her babies 
‘nd her garden, Elizabeth sought mental rest 
in drive around the island of Riigen, off the 
“oast of Germany, in company with her silent 
es and trustworthy coachman, The mo- 

't seemed golden, the sunshine and blue 
always in evidence communicated their 


ma 


Sk 


cheery influence to Elizabeth, who carried out 
her plan in the happiest and gayest of moods. 
Every mishap is a subject of mirth, turned 
into an irresistibly funny episode by her 
quaint humor. Rigen, viewed through her 
rose-colored glasses, is unspeakably beautiful, 
the place above all others on the face of the 
earth in which to find contentment and rest 
for overstrained nerves. 

In opposition to the light and brightness of 
the out-of-door life pictured in the former 
novel we place three strong works—Prof. 
Roberts’ “The Watchers of the Trails,” Jack 
London’s “Call of the Wild” and Stewart 
Edward White’s “The Silent Places.” In all 
three the narrative is carried into the far 
north, into'the untamed wilderness and often 
into the icy reaches of the Arctic region. 
Nature in its most savage mood, desolate, sad 
and oppressive, and yet with a certain fas- 
cination belonging to the unconventional and 
elemental conditions of wild life, is sketched 
with a thrilling power of description. “The 
Watchers of the Trails,” a companion to “The 
Kindred of the Wild,” is another collection 
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of stories of nature and animal life, marked 
by unusuai sincerity and enthusiasm, and a 
wonderful portrayal of the wild things of the 
woods, and the equally wild human element 
that lives with them side by side. The return 
to savagery of a well-cared for dog with a 
pedigree is the subject of “The Call of the 
Wild.” His story is played in the solitudes 
of the Canadian woods, where torn from his 
home, he consorts with rough men and sav- 
age animals, until his degeneration is com- 
plete. The theme of “The Silent Places” is 
equally grim, being the hunting to the death 
of a defaulting Indian, by two messengers of 
the Hudson Bay Company, through the North 
Woods into the silent places of the Arctic 
Region. The relentless pursuit, with its ac- 
companying scenes of intense cold and possi- 
ble starvation, and its strange interwoven tale 
of love, is the work of an artist. In this 
group belongs another story of almost pagan 
worship of Mother Earth called “The Mic- 
mac,” by S. Carleton... The dominant factor 
here is the great Micmac Swamp of Nova 
Scotia, terrible and mysterious and yet the 
scene of an intense love story that has a most 
dramatic finale. Wealthy New Yorkers in 
camp are the characters, all drawn by some 


¥ \ 


: ; 
Copyright, 1904, by J. F. Tayler & Co. 


From “ The Commuters.” 


A PAIR OF SIX-POUND DUCKS. 


apparently occult influence to penetrat: 
treacherous depths of the death deali 9 
swamp. 

The desire for solitude that come; to a]! of 
us at times, with freedom from the many com- 
plex conditions of modern life, where less 
money and less effort is required to gain the 
recessary roof, and all sustaining “bread and 
butter,” has been voiced in a number of storie< 
relating experiments in home making on ver 
short margins. They are certainly charming 
in the telling, however disappointing the: 
might be to some temperaments in the actua! 
performance. All we can do is to point them 
out to the weary worker, searching a unique 


(emethod of rest. “The Commuters” is the 


story of a little hearth and garden, by Albert 
Bigelow Paine, the author of “The Van 
Dwellers.” With his “Little Woman” and 
“Precious Ones,” he flies from the dust and 
noise of city streets to suburban fields, and 
becomes “a commuter.” The growth of 
delightful home, built up at a moderate cost, 
is the subject of his book. “The House in the 
Woods” is by Arthur Henry, who wrote of 
a former experience in “An Island Cabin.” 
This is a nature story as we'] as a story 0! 
the conquest of the soil and the building of 
a house within a forest clearing, in the Cats 
kill Mountains. The characters, New York 
business people, make a real home for them 
selves, celebrating in enthusiastic terms th 
beauty of nature in the mountains, the joy ot 
existing out of doors. The granddaughter 
of Nathaniel Hawthorne—Hildegarde Haw 
thorne—reminds the reader of her famous 
ancestor in “A Country Interlude,’ a summe! 
love story of idyllic character told in letters, 
and written from one of the most charming 
estates which border the Hudson River 

No more romantic object is in the worlds 
‘ision to-day than Japan. The first nove! t 
be translated from modern Japanese literature, 
entitled “Nami-Ko,” is invested with a specia 
interest. Its author, Kenjiro Tokutom:, 0” 
of the most popular writers of Japan, | 
made a thorough study of Japanese life, © 
pecially its singular marriage and divorce cus 
toms. His story, told in detail, with hun 
as well as pathos, portrays an unhappy w''° 
whose husband, a naval officer, serves 10 the 
Japanese war with China. The rapidly chant 
ing conditions—domestic, social and pol'' 
of the Flowery Kingdom—are fully ¢ 
eated. 

If “Nami-Ko” introduces us to modern 
Japan, “The Stolen Emperor,” Mrs. Hugh 
Fraser’s beautiful story, carries us back 
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eral centuries to Imperial Kyoto in the dark 
days of the wicked Regent Hojo Yasutoke, 
when mysterious murders and poisonings 
were rife in the Imperial Palace, the succes- 


From “‘ Watchers of the Trails.” 


“HE CREPT U 


‘ion depending on the will of one unscrupu- 
lous man. Love and ambition both are in- 
“cntives that cause the great Daimyo Kashima 
te steal the little emperor and his mother. The 
beautiful character of the Empress’ mother 
's finely portrayed and many pages are given 
“P tO picturesque descriptions of Japanese in- 
‘crors and the lovely country. Mrs. Fraser 
. rites from her own experience, having lived 

' Some years in Japan, where her husband 





was British Minister at Tokio. She will be 
recalled as the sister of F. Marion Crawford. 

A third romance of Japan is “Daughters of 
Nijo,” written by Onoto Watanna. A clever 





Copyright, 1904, by L. C. Page & Co. 


P THE HILL.” 


comedy, in which figure two sisters and their 
lovers, is related in the quaint style and with 
the genuine charm of the atithor’s “The Heart 
of Hyacinth.” The dainty illustrations in 
color by Kiyokichi Sano are not the least of 
the volume’s attractiveness. 

When William Hurrell Mallock wrote “The 
New Republic,” now nearly twenty-five years 
ago, he was recognized as a new element in 
the literature of fiction. His latest romance, 
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“The Veil of the Temple,” is largely on old 
lines, seeking to point out the many fallacies 
of accepted philosophical and religious the- 
ories. With but a thread of a story, we re- 
ceive a strong impression of the wave of un- 
belief that is sweeping the English intellectual 
world. The story has for its central figure 
Rupert Glanville, the great English scientific 
writer and politician. A house party at his 
hermitage in Ireland, consists of contrasting 
social types of both sexes who are the factors 
in a succession of discussions on’ matters of 
religion and the many puzzling questions of 
life confronting us. 

The Dutch author whose pen-name is 
“Maarten Maartens,” and who writes in Eng- 
lish, after years of silence has given us “Dor- 
othea,” “a story of the pure in heart,” as he 
calls it. This study of the crystalline purity 
of a young girl's character is rich in sympathy 
and knowledge. Taking “Dorothea” in her 
twenty-first year, when she leaves Holland to 
meet her hitherto unknown father in Paris, 
her innate goodness and nobility play subtle 
parts in scenes of mingled good and evil. Her 
love and marriage, her father’s worldly na- 
ture and often unscrupulous acts, the many 
different characters that invade and broaden 
her narrow environment are the elements out 
ot which a simple, unsensational story has 
been constructed. 

“By the Good Sainte Anne,” by Anna 
Chapin Ray, has a bright, witty American girl 
as a heroine, who is surrounded by an ador- 
ing circle of young men, all brought by chance 
to the modern city of Quebec. It is a novel 
for the summer tourist, as it not only admits 
him to the sights and legends of Quebec, but 
to the quaint little Canadian town of Sainte 
Anne de Beaupre, a sort of American 
Lourdes. Americans in Italy, gathered in a 
charming old palace near Florence, play the 
leading parts of “Four Roads to Paradise,” 
by Mrs. Maud Wilder Goodwin. The title 
is a quotation from the Talmud, and stands 
for the four pictured roads to happiness, as 
set forth by four different men. The goal for 
three at least seems to be the love of Anna 
Blythe, an enchanting widow, who forfeits 
her husband’s millions if she marries a second 
time. . Epigrammatic dialogue and a most at- 
tractive style are features of this work. The 
charm of “Heart of Lynn,” by Mary Stewart 
Cutting, is its freshness and naturalness. It 
catries one back to. Miss Alcott’s “Little 
Women,” both in its subject. and realism. 
Lynn Barry is one of a family, reduced from 
comfort to actual need through the father’s 
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death. The struggles and final success 
to tears as well as laughter. 

Some years have passed since the lite: 
world was stirred by the thrilling stor, 
“The Gadfly.” The good news comes | 
that its author, Mrs. E. L. Voynich, has writ 
ten a new novel called “Olive Latham,” which 
reproduces many inside views of life in Rus- 
sia. It is powerfully dramatic and most car 
fully written, having been fourteen years in 
preparation. Another favorite novelist come; 
to the frent with “The Magnetic North’ 
Elizabeth Robins, whose pseudonym, “C. FE 
Raimond,” is probably more familiar. “The 
Open Question,” her last effort in fiction, was 
considered one of the strongest novels of the 
day. Miss Robins (now Mrs. Parkes) is not 
only an author and actress, but lately has 
been a traveller and adventurer in the Klon 
dyke, where the scene of her novel is laid 
Unusual incident and adventure of a winter in 
the ice-hound north, by seekers after gold, 
characterize “The Magnetic North.” Belong 
ing also to the older school of novelists 1s 
Henry Harland, (“Sidney Luska,’) to whom 
we are indebted for “My Friend Prospero,’ 
overflowing with bright sayings and vivid de 
scriptions of the mountain scenery of North 
ern Italy. 

Pure fun of the most captivating variety 's 
offered in Joseph C. Lincoln’s “Cap’n Eri,’ 
relating the adventures of three old Cape Cod 
sea captains in a matrimonial venture. “The 
Gordon Elopement,” by Carolyn Wells and 
H. P. Taber, is an amusing, sunny novel, with 
many laughs within its pages. “In the 
Bishop’s Carriage,” by Miriam Michelson, !s 
a clever, spirited narrative, based on the ad 
ventures of a good-looking girl thief, who 's 
reformed through love. Alice Woods U!! 
man’s “A Gingham Rose” also belongs to the 
optimistic class of new novels. With its 
scenes in a cheap New York boarding house, 
its characters prove most decidedly amusing 

Novels of adventure are rather scarce, but 
a really good one is embraced under R N. 
Stephens’s “The Bright Face of Dange' 
Following Dumas’s example, he carries tor- 
ward his characters of other novels, the hero 
here being Henri de Launay, the son of 
Launay de la Tournoir, made famous in “.\! 
Enemy to the King.” Fair women and brave 
men are shown in many thrilling situations 
and hairbreadth escapes. The gentleman 
venturer of Queen Elizabeth’s time is | 
brated in Mary Johnston’s “Sir Mortimer, @ 
fascinating story of a search for land «"" 
gold. “In the Dwellings of the Wildern 
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by C. Bryson Taylor, is a tale of mystery and 
terrible experiences, being the adventures of 
three American’ engineers belonging to an 
Egyptian excavating expedition. ‘“Bruvver 
Jim’s Baby” strongly recalls Bret Harte’s 
“The Luck of Roaring Camp’—the “luck” 
here being a mite of a baby found by a miner 
that not only works his regeneration, but that 
of an entire Western mining camp. The au- 
thor is Philip Verrill Mighels. 

“The Woman with the Fan” is one of Rob- 
ert Hichens’ careful studies of London life. 
Paris is the central point of interest in Guy 
Wetmore Carryl’s novel called “The Trans- 
gression of Andrew Vane.” “An Evans of 
Suffolk,” by the author of “He- Boston Ex- 
periences’—Anna Farquhar—is a powerful 
story of modern life, with the “black sheep” 
of a distinguished English family for its cen- 
tral figure. Another “human document” is 
“The Pastime of Eternity,” by Beatrix Dema- 
rest Lloyd, a story of temperaments. The 
Baroness Bettina von Hutten’s “Araby” deals 
with idle society people on an ocean “liner.” 
A captivating volume of short stories by 
Edith Wharton, is called “The Descent of 
Man.” 

Dickens and Thackeray we have always 
with us. They can scarcely be called “recent” 
writers, but there is always a new generation 
of readers growing up, to whom their books 
are new. We envy the boy or girl, or grown 
up man or woman, who makes his or her first 
acquaintance with these immortal writers, and 
especially through the charming editions of 
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their works now in the market. The New Cen- 
tury Library, in which they are contained with 
other classics of literature, stands for one of 
the smallest editions published of these works. 
It is only 44% x 6% inches in size and printed 
on Nelson India paper (Nelson); claimed to 
be the thinnest printing paper in the world. A 
whole novel is easily compressed into a single 
volume that may be comfortably slipped into 
the pocket. Also.in the same library are 
leading works of Jane Austen, Lever, Bulwer, 
and Charlotte Bronté in similar and most at- 
tractive style. All of the 
library may be bought singly. 
The Oxford India paper Dickens is beauti- 
fully printed on the Oxford India paper, in 
long primer type. 


volumes of this 


Easily carried in bag or 
pocket, it is a delight to the eye in every way. 
It is rich in illustrations, which seem indis- 
pensable to the full enjoyment of the novel. 
The volumes of this Dickens are sold separ- 
ately. (Oxford Univ. Press.) 

We do not confine our readers to fiction or 
“nature books” in the summer holidays, so 
for Sum- 
mer Reading” of not only “The New Novels 
Stories” 


have prepared lists under “Books 


and Short and “Books on Outdoor 
Life,” but of- “Description and Travel,” “Out- 
door 
Games,” 
which represent the best books of all classes 


“Home 
with many “Miscellaneous Books,” 


Sports and Exercises,” on 


recently published, not gathered under other 
headings. Prices and publishers are features 
of all The 
should also be carefully scanned. 


these lists. advertising pages 
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The White-Throat. 
From March’s “A Book of Verses.” (Badger.) 


WHEN new leaf-clusters grace the trees, 
Like swarms of emerald butterflies; 
When violets, touched o’er the wooing breeze, 
Look from the grass with heaven’s own eyes; 
What mood is his that swells thy throat 
To music in a minor note: ; 
Joyance—passes, it passes, it passes, it passes! 
Scarcely the first white petals fall 
From off the bride-clothed cherry and plum; 
Scarcely the finch’s ringing call 
Tells us the elm’s fruit is come; 
No browning leaf, no joyless thing, 
And still thy piping carols ring: - 
Joyance—passes, it passes, it. passes, it passes! 
Thou meanst it not; ‘tis love or mirth; 
When hath thy soul envisaged Fate? 
Thou scratchest on the brown old earth 
Contented, by thy modest mate. 
But hark! again! and at the strain “ 
Comes back Spring’s longing, yearning pain: 
For joyance—passes, it passes, it. Passes, it passes! 





Pauline Goes Into Politics. 
From Phillips’ “The Cost.” (Bobbs-Merrill.) 


SHE left him in the library and went up 
the stairs—she had been reading everything 
that was published about the coming conven- 
tion, and the evident surprise of all the poli- 
ticians at the strength Scarborough was mus- 
tering for ex-Governor Bowen had put her in 
high good humor.. She cautioned herself that 
he could not carry the convention; .but his 
showing was a moral victory—and what a su- 
perb personal triumph! With everything 
against him—money and the machine and the 
skilful confusing of the issues by his crafty 
opponents—he had rallied about him almost 
all that was really intelligent in his party; 
and he had demonstrated that he had on his 
side a mass of the voters large out of all pro- 
portion to the number of delegates he had 
wrested away from the machine—nearly three 
hundred, when everybody had supposed the 
machine would reta‘n all but a handful. 

Money! Her lips curled scornfully—out 
here, in her own home, among these simple 
people, the brutal power of money was mas- 
ter just as in New York, among a people 
crazed by the passion for luxury and display. 

She was kneeling before the safe, was work- 
ing the combination, paper in hand. The knob 
clicked as the rings fell into place; she turned 
the bolt and swung the door open. She 
reached into the safe. Suddenly she drew 
her hand back and sat up on the floor, look- 
ing at the package. “Why, it’s for use in the 
convention!” she exclaimed. 

She did not move for several’ minutes: 
when she did, it was to examine the time lock, 
to reset it, to close the door and bolt it and 
throw the lock off the combination. Then she 
rose and slowly descended to the library. As 

She reappeared, empty-handed, Culver started 
violently and scrutinized her face. Its ex- 
pression put him in a panic. “Mrs. Dumont !” 
he exclaimed wildly. “Has it been stolen Z 

She shook her head. “No,” she said. “It’s 
there.” 

Trembling from weakness in the reaction, 
he leaned against the table, wiping his sweat- 
ing brow with sweating hands. 

“But,” she went on, “it must stay there.” 

He looked open-mouthed at her. 


“You have brought the money out here for 
use in the convention,” she went on with per- 
fect calmness. “You have tried to make me , 
partner in that vile business. And—I refuse 
to play the part assigned me. I shall keep the 
money until the convention is over.” 





Dangerous Nomenciature. 
From “The Jessica Letters.” (Putnam.) 


But I must not fail to tell you of a dra- 
matic episode in connection with my first 
venture into the realm of biological thought 
The Popular Science Monthly has long been 
proscribed at the parsonage on account of 
its heretical tendencies: And my purpose 
was to keep a profound secret the fact that 
I had purchased a copy containing Minot’s 
article. But some demon prompted me to 
inquire of my father the meaning of the term 
“epiphenomenon.” Now a long association 
with the idea of ommiscience has rendered 
him wiser in consciousness than in fact, whicl 
is a joke the imagination often plays upon 
serious people. But he could neither give a 
definition nor find the word in his ancient 
Webster. This dictionary is his only un 
questioned authority outside the Holy Scrip 
tures, and he declines to accept any word not 
vouched for by this venerable authority 
Therefore he reasoned that “epiphenomenon 
had been built up to accommodate some mod- 
ern theory of thought, some new leprosy 0! 
the mind never dreamed of by the noble lex:- 
cographer. And so, fixing me with a pair ot 
accusing glasses, he inquired: 

“My daughter, where did you see this re 
markable word?” 


“You'll Win Yet!" 
From Page's ‘“‘What’s Bred in the Bone.” (Scribner 
So it went, with the horses coming around 
the curve for the second time. The favorit 
and about half the others were running wel, 
their riders beginning to take the pace they 
proposed to keep to the end. Several others 
were trailing along behind at ~arious (ls 
tances, among them the two horses that had 
shot out in the lead at first, and behind all but 
the last one, which was manifestly alread) 
beaten, the big brown horse, galloping wit) 
head still up and ears still pointed forward, 
bent on catching the horses ahead of him 
The field swept by the stands, most of them 
getting safely over the big water-jump, though 
several of the horses struck hard, and one ©! 
them went on his knees, pitching his ridet 
over his head. The country horse had still to 
take the leap, and all eyes were on him, 10° 
it was the jump he had refused. Bets were 
offered that he would refuse again, or Ui 
after his killing chase he would be too wince" 
to clear it and would go down. At any rate 
they agreed the boy who was riding him w° 
crazy, and he could never last to come in. 
Old Robin ran across the track to try 2° 
stop him. He waved his arms wildly. 
“Pull out. You'll kill him! Save him 10 
another time. Don’t kill him!” he cried. e 
But the young rider was of a different 1" 
The vision of two girls was in his though : 
one a young girl down on an old planta\’ 
and the other a girl in white in a front 
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in the club. She had looked at him with kind 
eyes and backed him against the field. He 
would win or die. . 

The horse, too, had his life in the race. 
Unheeding the wild waving of the old train- 
er’s arms, he swept by him with head still up 





“He can fly. He ain’t a hoss at all; he’s a 


bud!” he shouted. “Let him go, son; let him 
go! You'll win yet.” 


But horse and rider were beyond the reach 


of his voice, galloping up the slope. 


Once more they all disappeared behind the 





From ‘Bred in tne Bone.”’ 


“THANK YOU. 


and ears still forward, his eyes riveted on the 
horses galloping in front of him. Once or 
‘wice his ears were bent toward the big fence 
as if to gauge it, and then his eyes looked off 
‘) the horses running up the slope beyond it. 
M hen he reached the . jump he rose so far 
| ut it that a ery of anxiety went up. But it 
“anged to a wild shout of applause as he 
. ared everything in his stride and lighted 
ae beyond the water. Old Robin, whose 
“'™S were high in the air with horror as he 
.'S¢, dropped them, and then, jerking off his 
- he waved it wildly around his head. 





Copyright 1904, by Charles Scribner's Sons. 


I AM GLAD IF HE MEETS WITH YOUR APPROVAL.” 


hill, and once more the leaders came.out, one 
ahead of the others, then two together, then 
two more, running along the inside of the 
fence toward the last jumps, where they would 
strike the clear track and come around the 
turn into the home stretch. The other horses 
were trailing behind the five leaders when 
they went over the hill. Now, as they came 
out again, one of the second batch was ahead 
of all the others and was making up lost 
ground after the leaders. Suddenly a cry 
arose: “The yellow! The orange! It’s the 
countryman !” 
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Moonlight in the Bamboo Grove. white gate. How long she stood in s 
From Onoto Watanna’s “Daughters of Nijo.” anes she could not have told. Every ee 

{aterentiinsa’ ing summer breeze made her shiver. © 
she raised her hand to her face, and so: 
thing wet was wiped away. 

“Tis but the dew upon my face,” she s 
but her own trembling voice broke the s; 
of anguished waiting. At the foot of 
drooping bamboo she slipped to the earth, an 
crouched beneath the shadow, deaf now to 
sounds, save her own inward heart cries 
the tears which even she could not comman 
to cease. 

Yet after only a little while, one appeared 
at the bamboo gate, vaulted quickly over 
and came with running feet on toward 
grove. A moment later, Sado-ko was in 
arms of her lover. 

“Oh, is it you—you!” she said through | 
sighs, “at last. Oh, at last you have come!” 





Sapo-Kvo wandered through the dewy gar- 
dens, beneath the drooping bamboos and the 
towering pines. Her little feet were swift 
and willing, as she hastened along with beat- 
ing heart; but when she approached the end 
oi the grove, though there was light beyond, 
she could not see even the shadow of that one 
who was to have kept the tryst with her. Her 
steps faltered; she went less swiftly. 

“The moon is late,” she said. And then, 
“It was the light of the stars I saw.” 

She walked so slowly now, that her little 
feet became entangled in her flowing gown, 
which she had absently let fall to the ground. 
The end of the grove was now reached. She 
could see the bright silver light without. 

In the shadow of the last bamboo the prin- 
cess stood and trembled. She did not need 
to peer into the distance, for all was clear out- A Shattered Hope. 
side the bamboo grove, as far off as the divid- From Stephens’ “The Bright Face of Danger 
ing line of the boxwood shrub and the small (Page.) 

“I am visited every thre 
hours, as if | were a prisoner, 
and as soon as I was miss¢ 
a score of men would be sent 
in all directions. Besides, for 
some reason or other, th 
Count has the roads watched 
from the tower. If I fled into 
the forest, the bloodhounds 
would be put on my track 
My husband has hinted al 
this to me. And where could 
I flee to but the Convent: 
The Count would have men 
there before I could reach 
it.” 

“IT could find some othe 
place to take you to,” said | 
at a hazard. 

“Ah, Monsieur, then indeed 
would appearances be against 
me. Then indeed would th: 
enemy of my poor reputation 
have his triumph. Alas, there 
is no honorable place in th 
world for a wife who leave: 
her husband’s roof, though 
be her prison. I will be tru 
to my vows, though I die. I! 
there be wrong, it shall be a 
of his doing, none of min 

“You believe it is this Cal 
tain who has slandered y: 
Why should he do that? Wh) 
is he your enemy?” 

She blushed and_ look 
down. I understood. 

“But why do you not t 
your husband that?” I ask 
quickly. 

“The Count says it is a! 
old story that wives accus 
their husband’s ‘friends who 
they disiike. He thinks wo 

en are made of lies. And 

From ** The onght Pace of Vanger.”’ Copyright, 1904, vy L. C, Page & Vo. any case he says if I am 
nocent of this charge | 


“WE WERE INTERRUPTED BY A LOW CRY.” 
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prove my immocence. So all de- 
pended on Monsieur de Merri’s 
Leing here to-morrow to speak for 
me.” . 

“Ah, Madame, if only my 
speaking for you would avail any- 
thing !” 

“From the depths of my heart 
| thank you, Monsieur, though 
you see how useless you— And 
vet there is one thing you can say 
for me!” A great light of sudden 
hope dawned upon her face. “You 
can tell how you saw Monsieur de 
Merri—that he was coming here, 
Lut was prevented—” 

“Yes, I can do that.” 

“And perhaps—who knows ?— 
you can induce the Count to give 
me a few more days, till the cause 
of Monsieur de Merri’s delay is 
past. And then you can ride or 
send to Monsieur de Merri, and 
tell him my situation, and he will 
come and put my accuser to 
shame, after all! Yes, thank God, 
there is hope! Oh, Monsieur, you 
may yet be able to save me!” 

There were tears of joy on her 
face, and she gratefully clasped 
my hand in both of hers. 

It sickened my heart to do it, 
but I could only shake my head 
sadly and say: ; 

“No, Madame, Monsieur de 
Merri can never come to speak for 
you.” 

_ “Why not?” she cried, all the 
hope rushing out of her face 
again, 

“He is dead--slain in a duel,” 


1 said in a voice as faint as a 
whisper, 

Her face seemed to turn to 
marble. 
_ "Who killed him?” she presently asked in a 
horrified tone, 

I knelt at her feet, with averted eyes, as 
ne ae is all contrition but dare not ask a 
par on, 


“You!” she whispered. 


| The Woodsmen’s Prisoner. 
From White’s “The Silent Places.” (McClure, 
Phillips.) 
fest eat on. The moon climbed, then 
Loree again. Finally it shone almost 
ing | ntally through the tree-trunks, grow- 
cracktada and larger until its field was 
hava! anette with a frostwork of twigs and 
hill-bank y and by it reached the edge of a 
paused aan through an opening, and 
with ai t had become huge, gigantic, big 
silo a A wolf sat directly before it, 
pointed : ‘Sharply. Presently he raised his 
weed nose, howling mourniully across the 
“a - we died down to coals. Sam piled on 
volta = It hissed spitefully, smoked 
hously, then leaped into flame. The 
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From “ The Silent Places.’ 





Copyright, 1904, by Stewart Edward White. 
(McClure, Phillips & Co.) 


“LITTLE SISTER, NOW I GO ON A LONG JOURNEY.” 


old woodsman sat as though carved from pa- 
tience, waiting calmly the issue. 

Then through the shadows, dancing ever 
more gigantic as they became more distant, 
Sam Bolton caught the solidity of something 
moving. The object was as yet indefinite, 
mysterious, flashing momentarily into view 
and into eclipse as the tree-trunks intervened 
or the shadows flickered. The woodsman did 
not stir; only his eyes narrowed with atten- 
tion. Then a branch snapped, noisy, care- 
lessly broken. Sam’s expectancy flagged. 
Whoever it was did not care to hide his ap- 
proach, 

But in a moment the watcher could make 
out that the figures were two; one erect and 
dominant, the other stooping in surrender. 
Sam could not understand. A prisoner would 
be awkward. But he waited without a mo- 
tion, without apparent interest, in the indif- 
ferent attitude of the woods-runner. 

Now the two neared the outer circle of 
light; they stepped within it; they stopped at 
the fires edge. Sam Bolton looked up 
straight into the face of Dick’s prisoner. 

It was May-may-gwan, the Ojibway girl. 
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From *‘The Day of the Doy.’’ Copyright, 1904, by Dodd, Mead & Co. 


SWALLOW. 


A Perilous Situation. 


From McCutcheon’s “The Day of the Dog.’ 
(Dodd, Mead & Co.) 


Sue had taken two or three steps toward 
the dog, her hand extended pleadingly, only 
to be met by an ominous growl, a fine display 
of teeth, and a bristling back. As if para- 
lyzed, she halted at the foot of the ladder, 
terror suddenly taking possession of her. 

“Can you get the pitchfork?” 

“Il am afraid to move,” she moaned. “He 
is horrible—horrible !” 

“T’ll come down, Mrs. Delancy, and hang 
the consequences,” Crosby cried, and was 
suiting the action to the word when she cried 
out in remonstrance. 

“Don’t come down—don’t! He'll kill you. 
I forbid you to come down, Mr. Crosby. 
Look at him! Oh, he’s coming toward me! 
Don't come down!” she shrieked. “I'll come 
up!” 

Grasping her skirts with one hand she 
started frantically up the ladder, her terrified 
eyes looking into the face of the man above. 
There was a vicious snarl from the dog, a 
savage lunge, and then something closed over 
her arm like a vise. She felt herself being 
jerked upward and a second later she was 
on the beam beside the flushed young man 
whose strong hand and not the dog’s jaws 
had reached her first. He was obliged to 








support her for a few minutes with one 
his emphatic arms, so near was she to faint 
ing. 
“Oh,” she gasped at last, looking into his 
eyes questioningly. “Did he bite me? I was 
not sure, you know. He gave such an awfu! 
leap for me. How did you do it?” 

“A simple twist of the wrist, as the presti- 
digitators say. You had a close call, my dea: 
Mrs. Delancy.” He was a-quiver with new 
sensations that were sending his spirits sk, 
high. After all it was not turning out so 
badly. 

“He would have dragged me down had it 
not been for you. And I might have bee: 
torn to pieces,” she shuddered, glancing down 
at the now infuriated dog. 

“It would have been appalling,” he agreed 
discreetly allowing her to imagine the worst. 

“How can I ever thank you?” cried sh¢ 
impulsively. He made a very creditable show 
of.embarrassment in the effort to convince 
her that he had accomplished only what any 
man would have attempted under similar cir 
cumstances. She was thoroughly convinced 
that no other man could have succeeded. 

“Well, we're in a pretty position, are w: 
not?” he asked in the end. 

“IT think I can stick on without being held, 
Mr. Crosby,” she said, and his arm slowly 
and regretfully came to parade rest. 

“Are you sure you won't get dizzy?” he 
demanded in deep solicitude. 

“T’'ll not look down,” she said, smiling int 
his eyes. 


The Results of a Matrimonial! Adve:tisement. 


From Lincoln’s “Cap'n Eri.” (Barnes.) 


Noropy spoke for a moment after the read 
ing ef this intensely practical note. Captain 
Eri whistled softly, scratched his head, and 
then read the Jetter over again to himself. At 
length Captain Perez broke the spell. 

“Jerusalem!” he exclaimed. “She don't los 
no time, does she?” 

“She’s pretty prompt, that’s a fact,’ as 
sented Captain Eri. 

Captain Jerry burst forth in indignation: — 

“Is that all you’ve got to say?” he inquired 
with sarcasm, “after gittin’ me into a scrape 
like this? Well now, I tell you one thing, 
eheedinas” 

“Don’t go on your beam ends, Jerry,’ 1" 
terrupted Captain Eri. “There ain’t no harn 
done yit.” . 

“Ain’t no harm done? Why how you talk, 
Eri Hedge! Here’s a woman that [| aint 
never seen, and might be a hundred years 0'4, 
for all I know, comin’ down here to-morrow 
night to marry me by main force, as you 
might say. and you set here and talk about 





“Now, hold on, hold on, Jerry! She aint 
goin’ to marry you unless you want her to, 
’tain’t likely. More I think of it, the mor I 
like the woman’s way of doin’ things. she ; 
got sense, there’s no doubt of that. You 
can’t sell her a cat in a bag. She’s co! 
down here to see you and talk the thing 0." 
and I glory in her spunk.” 

“Wants me to pay her fare! I see ™) 
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doin’ it! I’ve got ways enough to spend my 
money without paying fares for Nantucket 
ont you and she sign articles, as she calls 
it, you'll have to pay more than fares,” said 
Captain Perez, in a matter-of-fact tone. “I 
think same as Eri does; she’s a smart woman. 
We'll have to meet her at the depot, of 


course.” 
Cheeky thing! Let her 


“Well, J won't! 
fnd out where I am! I cal’late she'll have to 


do some huntin’.” 

“Now, see here, Jerry,” said Captain Eri, 
“vou was jest as anxious to have one of us 
get married as anybody else. You haven't 
got to marry the woman unless you want to, 
but you have got to help us see the thing 
through. I wish myself that we hadn’t been 
quite so pesky anxious to give her the lati- 
tude and longitude, and had took some sort of 
an observation ourselves; but we didn’t, and 
now we've got to treat her decent. You'll be 
at that depot along with Perez and me.” 





Sir Mortimer’s Avowal. 
From Johnston's “Sir Mortimer.” (Harper.) 


Tue silence seemed long before with re- 
covered calmness the Admiral spoke. “Take 
the truth, then, from my lips, and bear it 
highly. As we had plotted so we did, but 
that vile toad, that engrained traitor, learn- 
ing, we know not how, each jot and tittle of 
our plan and escaping by some secret way, 
sold us to disaster such as has not been since 





Fayal in the Azores! For on land we fought 
to no avail, and by treachery the Spaniards 
seized the Cygnet, slew the men upon her, 
and fired her powder-room. Dressed in flame 
she bore down upon, struck, and sunk the 
Phenix... . . Now we are the Mere Honour 
and the Marigold, and we go under press of 
sail because behind us, whitening the waters 
that we have left, is the plate-fleet from Car- 
tagena.” 

“Where is Robert Baldry?” asked Ferne. 

“In the hands of Don Luiz de Guardiola— 
dead or living we know not. He and a hun- 
dred men came not forth from the tunal— 
stayed behind in the-snare the Spaniard had 
set for them.” 

“Where is Henry Sedley?” 

“He died in my arms, Mortimer, thrust 
through by a pike in that bitter fight upon the 
plain!” Arden made reply. “I was to tell you 
that he waited for you in Christ His court.” 

“Then will he wait for aye,” said the man 
who leaned so heavily against the door. “Or 
till Christ beckons in Iscariot.” 

They looked at him, thinking his mind dis- 
traught, not wondering that it should be so. 
He read their thought and smiled, but his 
eyes that smiled not met Arden’s. “Great 
God!” cried the latter, shrank back against 
the table and put out a shaking hand. 

Slowly Ferne left the support of the wood 
and straightened his racked frame until he 
stood erect, a figure yet graceful, yet stately, 
but~ pathetic and terrible, bearing as it did 
deep marks of Spanish hatred. The face was 
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From «sj, Mortimer,’ 


SIR MORTIMER INTERVIEWS 








Copyright, 1903, by Mary Johnston, (Harper & Bros. 
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ghastly in its gleaming pallor, in its effect of 
a beautiful mask fitted to tragedy too utter 
for aught but stillness. He wore no doublet, 
and his shirt was torn and stained with blood, 
but in last and subtlest mockery De Guardiola 
had restored to him his sword. He drew it 
now, held the blade across his knee, and with 
one effort of all his strength broke the steel 
in twain, then threw the pieces from him, and 
turned his sunken eyes upon the Admiral. “I 
beg the shortest shrift that you may give,” he 
said. “It was I who, when they tormented 
me, told them all. Hang me now, John 
Nevil, in the starlight.” 


Miriam, the Sister of Moses. 
From Elizabeth Miller’s “The Yoke.” (Bobbs- 
Merrill.) 

Berore him was a woman of heroic propor- 
tions, taller, with the exception of himse! fe 
than any man in the crowd. Upon her, at 
first glance, was to be discerned the stamp of 
great ag’, yet she was as straight as a column 
and her hair was heavy and midnight-black. 
Hers was the Semitic cast of countenance, the 
features sharply chiseled, but without that ag- 
gressiveness that emphasizes the outline of a 
withered face. Every passing year had left 
its mark on her, but she had grown old not 
as others do. Here was flesh compromising 
with age—accepting its majesty, defying its 
decay—a svblunar assumption of immortality. 
There was no longer,any suggestion of fem- 
ininity; the idea was dread power and un- 
earthly grace. Of such nature might the sex- 
less archangels partake. 

“Holy Amen!” one of the awed bystanders 
exclaimed in a whisper to his neighbor. “Who 
is this?” 

“A princess 
surmised. 

“A priestess from Babylon,” another haz- 
arded. 

“Nay, ve are all wrong,” quavered an old 
man who had been looking at the new- 
comers under the elbows of the crowd. “She 
is an Israelite.” 

“Thou hast a cataract, old man,” was the 
scornful reply from some one hear by. “She 
is no slave.” 

“Aye,” went on the unsteady voice, “I know 
her. She was the favorite woman of Queen 
Neferari Thermuthis. She has not been out 
of the Delta where her people live since the 
good queen died forty years ago. She must 
be well-nigh a hundred years old. Aye, I 
should know her by her stature. It is of a 
truth the Lady Miriam.” 

At the sound of his mistress’ name one of 
the bearers turned and shot a sharp glance at 
the speaker. Instantly the old man fell back, 
saying, as a sneer of contempt ran through 
the rabble at the intelligence his words con- 
veyed : “Anger them not. They have the evil 
eye.” 

Kenkenes had guessed the nationality of the 
strangers immediately, but had doubted the 
correctness of his surmise, because of their 
noble mien. If he suffered any disappoint- 
ment in hearing proof of their identity, it was 
immediately nullified by the joy his artist- 


* Punt—Arabia. 


from Punt,’* the neighbor 
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soul took in the stately Hebrew woman. 
forgot the mission that urged him to th 
ple and, permitting the shifting, restless cr 
to surround him, he lingered, thinking. 1 
proud disdain must mark his goddess of s 
in the Arabian hills, this majesty and pow 
but there must be youth and fire in the p! 
of this ancient calm. 

A porter that stood beside him, embold 
by barley beer and the growing disappro 
among the onlookers, cried: 

“Ha! by the rags of my fathers, she 
shines her masters, the brickmaking hag ! 

Kenkenes, who towered over the ruffian, 
came possessed of a sudden and uncont: 
lable indignation. He pecked the man on t! 
head with the knuckle of his forefinger, ; 
ing in colloquial Egyptian: 

“Hold thy tongue, brawler, nor presum: 
flout thy betters!” 

The stately Israelite, who had taken no n 
tice of any word against her, now turned her 
head toward Kenkenes and slowly inspected 
him. He had no opportunity to guess wheth 
er her gaze was approving, for the crowd 
about him, grown weary of waiting, had lx 
come quarrelsome and was loudly resenting 
his defense of the Hebrews. The porter, sup- 
ported by several of his brethren, was already 
menacing the young sculptor when some one 
shouted that the procession was in sight. 


The Joys of Anticipation. 
From Henry's “The House in the Woods.” (Barnes.) 
said 
would 


“AND now,” 
house to be? I 
brook.” 

“With a window overlooking it.” 

“A casement window.” 

“A very wide, low window, something |i) 
the usual frame put in sidewise.” 

“With diamond frames.” 

“They are hard to look out of.” 

“But they are so pretty, especially in 
woods.” ps 

“We might have each window in four parts 
(I did not then know the word ‘sash’ to us 
it correctly), the two at the ends stationary 
and of large panes, and the two center sec 
tions, fixed to swing open, filled with diamonc 
panes.” 

“Lovely!” said Nancy, with her usual en 
thusiasm in a temporary approval of what sh 
in no way understands. . 

“And now,” I said, “let’s all walk back 
ward slowly through the trees, until the vie 
down the valley is just as we want it. 

This we did, and to a chance observer 
might have been taken for, members of som 
mysterious religious sect at their rites. - 
The enormous trurk of a fallen hemlo 
lay along the bank of the brook, and here we 
sat while I made rough pencil sketches of 0" 
ideas for a house. The girls, one on ¢4 
side, bent over my knee and chirruped t! 
impossible suggestions. Out of all our drea' 
however, a plan was drawn, and we Sa 
wistful contemplation of this peaceful a! 
among the trees, its dormered roof, its © 
hanging eaves, its wide, low windows, its 
gled sides, its huge stone chimney at the « 


Nancy, “where i1s_ thi 
like it 


close to tli 


r) 
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The Ranchman in the Milliner’s Shop. 
“rom Adams’ “A Texas Matchmaker.” 
er (Houghton, M. & Co.) 
Once inside the door we halted, and she 
kept a counter between us as she approached. 
She ought to have called the police and had us 


From “A Texas Matchmaker." 
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incompetent to decide on such a delicate mat- 
ter, but we will trust entirely to your judg- 
ment in the selection.” The milliner was 
quite collected by this time, as she asked: 
‘Any particular style?—and about what price?’ 

“*The price is immaterial,’ said he disdain 


Copyright, 1904, by Andy Adams (Houghton, Mifflin & Co. 


GAVE THE WILDEST HORSES THEIR HEADS. 


run in, 

Voice was 

Uemen, wh 
“se 7 


She was probably scared, but her 
fairly steady as she spoke. ‘Gen- 
What can I do for you?’ 
sell ’ a here,’ said he, with a bow and 
ta lett the hand, ‘was unfortunate enough 
of the oo ager made between us. The terms 
hew hat were that the loser was to buy a 
Our hotel * = of the dining-room girls at 
TOW, we hay S we are leaving. town to-mor- 
ove anvit oe dropped in to see if you 
yung suitable. We are both totally 


fully. Any man who will wager on the aver- 
age weight of a train-load of cattle, his own 
cattle, mind you, and miss them twenty 
pounds, ought to pay for his lack of judg- 
ment. Don’t you think so, Miss—er—er. Ex- 
cuse me for being unable to call your name— 
but—but—’ ‘De Ment is my name,’ said she 
with some little embarrassment. 
“Livingstone is mine,’ said he with a pro- 
found bow, ‘and this gentleman is Mr. Ochil- 
tree, youngest brother of Congressman Tom. 


conan 


Pete ses 
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Now regarding the style, we will depend en- 
tirely upon your selection. But possibly the 
loser is entitled to some choice in the matter. 
Mr. Ochiltree, have you any preference in re- 
gard to style?’ 

“*Why, no, I can generally tell whether a 
hat becomes a lady or not, but as to selecting 
one I am at sea. We had better depend on 
Miss De Ment’s judgment. Still, I always 
like an abundance of flowers on a lady’s hat. 
Whenever a girl walks down the street ahead 
of me, I like to watch the posies, grass, and 
buds on her hat wave and nod with the mo- 
tion of her walk. Miss De Ment, don’t you 
agree with me that an abundance of flowers 
becomes a young lady? And this girl can’t 
be over twenty.’ 

“*Well, now,’ said she, going into matters 
in earnest, ‘I can scarcely advise you. Is the 
young lady a brunette or blonde?’ 

“*What difference does that make?’ he in- 
nocently asked. 

“*Oh,’ seid she, smiling, ‘we must harmon- 
ize colors. What would suit one complexion 
would not become another. What color is her 
hair?’ 

““Nearly the color of yours,’ said he. ‘Not 
so heavy and lacks the natural wave which 
yours has—but she’s all right. She can ride 
a string of my horses until they all have sore 
backs. I tell you she is a cute trick. But, 
say, Miss De Ment, what do you think of a 
green hat, broad brimmed, turned up behind 
and on one side, long black feathers run 
rcund and turned up behind, with a blue bird 
cn the other side swooping down like a pig- 
eon hawk, long tail feathers and an arrow in 
its beak? That strikes me as about the mus- 
tard. What do you think of that kind of a 
hat, dear? ” 





The Ornamentation of the City Yard. 
From Skinner’s “Little Gardens.” (Appleton.) 


WE are so fond of show and luxury that 
we convert our houses into shops and mu- 
seums, and the same propensity for over- 
doing is not infrequently seen in country es- 
tates with their overfrequent rustic shelters, 
pewter statuary, and masonry that means 
nothing except a job for the mason. It is 
also seen in yards. One yard in my town 
has a rockery which the owner has bestrewn 
with statuettes and china, that I verily think 
he found in the ash-dumps. He does not 
realize that a house is better suited for such 
things than is a place where green will 
grow. I have seen objects in a yard that 
were not artistic, yet that heightened the in- 
terest of locality, or hinted at resources of 
place or family history. In quartz countries, 
for instance, rockeries of snowy blocks and 
chunks of crystal connect the yard with -the 
environing land, and in sundry whaling towns 
[ think we would not spare the ancient figure- 
heads, the flagpoles, the ribs and vertebre of 
whales that decorate the yards, any more than 
the after-cabins of dead ships which have been 
hauled up into the street to serve as summer- 
houses, kitchens or homes for the humble. 
These things, which impart a fine, fishy flavor 
to shore settlements, are grotesque when 





transferred to inland yards, unless 

a strange chance they conform to some sche: 
of building or decoration in the house ¢| 
overlooks them. A house like that of th, 
New York Yacht Club, for example, which 

a fairly successful, and certainly interesting 
attempt to continue on land a suggestion «j 
the architecture of the sea, would be entitled 
to a summer-house in the form of an afte: 
cabin in its yard, if it had a yard; but can 
anything be more out of place than a boat. 
serving as jardiniére or flower-bed, in a yard 
five miles from water? So, if we must hav 
constructions and other matters in our ground 
that are but remotely germane to its normal 
uses, let us have a thought for their fitness. 
One of the new-rich families in New Yor! 
has, in the middle of the drawing-room, a 
Russian sleigh, highly ornamented with panel 
paintings, and a palm stands on its seat. 
Palms are so usual to Russia; and especially 
in sleighs! Well, of all the—however, it is 
no worse than putting an old carriage body or 
boat or packing-box into the garden and fill- 
ing it with flowers; hardly so bad, in fact, be- 
cause hardly so obstructive, as putting two 
summer-houses on a strip fifty feet long. 





In the Debtor’s Prison. 
From Rives’ “The Castaway.” (Bobbs-Merrill.) 


JANE CLERMONT stole more than one side 
long glance as Gordon’s uneven step followed 
Ai length the bailiff paused and unlocked a 
barred door. Mary knocked, but there was 
no answer; she pushed the door open and th: 
girls entered. 

From his station in the background, Gordo 
saw a dingy chamber, possessing as furnitur: 
only a cot, a chair, and a narrow board man 
tel, on which a candle was burning, stuck up 
right in its own tallow. Standing before this 
breast-high impromptu table, a pamphiet 
spread open upon it, his shoulders stooped, 
his eyes devouring the page, was the rooms 
solitary occupant. He had thrown off the 
long coat with the lamb’s-wool trimming, his 
collar was open leaving his throat unfettered, 
and his long locks hung negligently about his 
face. 

“Bysshe!” cried Mary, ecstatically. _ 

The figure by the mantel turned, flinging 
back his tumbled hair as if to toss away hs 
abstraction. | 

“Mary!” he echoed, and sprang forward 
“What are you doing here?” 

“We've come for you. The debt is can 
celled. To think of your being shut up her 
she said with a shiver, as a burst of noises 
rose from the court below. . 

“Cancelled!” he repeated with a hesitating 
laugh. “Your father would better have ‘«' 
me stay, Mary. I shall be just as bad aga! 
in a month. I couldn’t resist buying a bo 
if it meant the gallows!” 

She did not undeceive him, but handed !:' 
his great-coat, and gathered the volur 
tossed on to the couch to stuff into its bu’ 
ing pockets. cn 

Jane had been scrutinizing the © 
“What's that?” she inquired, pointing | 
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late of food which sat on the far end of the if I were only a peer, with a voice in Parlia- 
mantel as though it had been impatiently ment!” He spoke with fierce emphasis, but 
pushed aside. in tone soft, vibrating and persuasive—a sus- 


The youth colored uneasily. “Why, I sup- 
pose that was my supper, he said shame- 
facedly; “I must have forgotten to eat it. 

Jane laughed, picked up the pamphlet for 
which the meal had been forgotten, and read 
the title aloud. ““Twelve Butchers for a 
Jury and a Jeffreys for a Judge. An Appeal 
against the Pending Frame-Breakers Bill to 
legalize the Murder of the Stocking-Weavers. 
By Percy Bysshe Shelley!” — =. 

““Prame-Breakers!” she finished disdain- 
fully. “Stocking-Weavers !” 

Shelley’s delicate face flushed as he folded 
the pamphlet. : 

“Are they not men?” he exclaimed. “And 
being men, have they no natural rights? Is 
British law to shoot them down like wild 
beasts for the defense of their livelihood? Oh, 


tained, song-like quality in it. 

“Percy Bysshe Shelley!” Gordon’s mind 
recited the name wonderingly. He remem- 
bered a placard he had seen in a book-shop 
window: “For writing the which he stands 
expelled from University College, Oxford.” 
So this was the heir to a baronetcy, the au- 
thor of “Queen Mab,” the stripling iconoclast 
who had laughed at fulminating attorney- 
generals, had fled to Lynmouth beach—where 
he had spent his days making little wooden 
boxes, inclosed in resined bladders, weighted 
with lead and equipped with tiny mast and 
sail, and had sent them, filled with his contra- 
band writings, out on the rollers of the At- 
lantic in the hope that they might reach some 
free mind on the Irish shore or on some ocean 
brig. 





From “The Castaway.’ 


“IS -THAT YOU, GEORGE 
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A Busy Day at the Clinic. 
From Rowland’s “To Windward.” 


HE passed through the clinical waiting room 
and observed with impatience that it was full 
tc overflowing—also that there were many 
babies, and that the air was heavy with a sad- 
ness of noise and odor. In the consulting 
reom beyond, Amos, clad principally in a 
garish shirt and a cigarette, awaited him. 
The cigarette he made pretense of discarding 
at the entrance of the chief. 

“Hello, Knapp—going to lend me a hand?” 

“Yes, if you want me to. I just wandered 
in to see how things were going in the O. P. 
D.* Rather slack in the wards to-day—guess 
all the work stops down here.” 

“It does when it’s good and hot and a chap 
wants to get off in time to go down to the 
beaches. I wonder what I run this clinic for 
anyway ! 
mumps last winter, and there’s nothing to be 
learned where you've got to handle a case a 
minute and get through!” He stepped to the 
door. 

“All right. Blue cards—one, two, three, 
fcur,—twenty-one, twenty-two, twenty-three, 
twenty-four !—men on the right,—women on 
the left—hold on there! on the right, I said! 
Are you a woman? You're a good-looking 
one with that’beard! Don’t speak English? 
Well then—taka offa de hatta and vamos over 
there (with a push)! Don’t spit on the 
Soor ! !” 

The chief sorted the patients, wiped his 
brow, and beckoned to an elderly woman near 
the door. 

“Come here please, madam, and answer 
some questions. Oh, come,’—his voice grew 
a shade gentler. “Don’t be frightened,—lI 
just want to ask you about yourself.” 

The woman came forward timidly and took 
the offered seat. She was past middle age and 
the color of her face merged with the dirty 
ocher of the wall. The frayed and faded 
cashmere shawl hung from her head and 
shoulders, clothing them as a wet towel 
clothes a towel-rack. Her features were most 
pitiful because patrician. The doctor, half sit- 
ting on the corner of the table, took a quick, 
sharp survey as he questioned her. Then he 
dictated to his assistant. 

“Name, Martha Livingston; born, Virginia; 
widow; sews. Address?” He paused. 

“Where do you live, Mrs. Livingston?” The 
tired eyes of the woman were averted. Her 
voice was almost inaudible. 

Ah hev no immediate address jes’ now, 
suh,—that is, Ah have removed——” 

“Give me the address of one of your 
friends.” 

The women looked at the floor. “Unfoh- 
ney. mah friends ah, ohl in the South, 
suh—— 

“Where are you going to sleep to-night?” 
interrupted the, doctor, looking at her fixedly. 

A flush of color gave the faded yellow face 
an almost lifelike appearance; the dim eyes 
filied; the voice was lost somewhere under 
the loose folds of the tattered shawl. 

“When did you eat your last meal?” pur- 


(Barnes.) 


* Out-Patient Department, or Hospital Dispensary. 
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sued the doctor relentlessly. But there \ 
no answer because the patient was sobbine 
softly in the hollow of her thin but delicate 
ly shaped hand. 

_. “Take the history of the next case, Knapp, 
it you will, said the doctor, “then finish Mrs 
Livingston’s history and go over them bot! 
I'm going to work off some of the men. Ther: 
are a lot of chronics here that only need t: 
have their prescriptions renewed.” He stepped 
quickly across the hall. 

A few. medicines were prescribed for pa 
tients previously examined and then the new 
cases were taken in hand. The first was ; 
Swedish stevedore of honest boyish face and 
the proportions of a Hercules, in whom the 
handling of heavy bales against the hour of 
sailing had brought to. light a dangerously) 
leaking heart valve. The nature of his con 
dition was explained to him with a frankness 
that would have caused the immediate co! 
lapse of a neurasthenic, but he departed joy 
ously confident that in spite of what had been 
told him, the little bottle of potent-tasting 
drugs would soon restore him to his forme: 
strength. 


Idiosyncrasies of Plants. 


Mrs. Thomas's. “Our Mountain Garden. 


( Macmillan.) 

PLANTs are a good deal like people, and the) 
know perfectly well what they want, and 
where they want to be, and if you put them 
where they are discontented, they must be 
coaxed and pampered all the time, or they 
simply will not try. On the other hand, if 
they like the place they find themselves in, 
they will flourish under almost total neglect 
I often think, in all seriousness, that the 
scientists of the future will discover that 
plants have something which corresponds to 
the senses of the human being, and perhaps 
even to his mind. I constantly meet with acts 
on the part of weeds and flowers which I can 
account for on no other hypothesis. For in 
stance, it is no uncommon thing to find a 
weed tucked in close to a flower, which it 1m 
itates in appearance so cleverly that only a 
sharp eye will discover it there. The weed, 
being the hardier of the two plants, would, 
one would think, under the favoring circum 
stances of a cultivated bed, grow rankly in its 
own natural way and dominate the flower 
Instead of this it will often adopt a habit the 
exact reverse of its natural way, and disguise 
itself completely. Dandelions in a well-kept 
lawn will keep every leaf so flat to the ground 
that the lawn-mower passes over them wit! 
out cutting them. But if one grows next | 
an Oriental poppy in the garden, every lea! 
will stand erect, grow to its utmost length, 
1¢ 


and hold itself exactly as the leaves of ¢! 
poppy do. 


From 


“This is My Wife.” 
From Oppenheim’s “Anna the Adventuress.’ 
(Little; Brown & Co.) 
“T sHoULD like to speak to you for a ! 
minutes,” he said to Anna, dropping his vol 
a little. “It is no good playing a game. 
had better have it over.” 


She eyed him scornfully. In any place 
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From “‘ Anna the Adventuress.”’ 
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Copyright, 1904, by Little, Brown & Co. 


“{ DRINK YOUR VERY GOOD HEALTH,” HE SAID. 


* ; : 
“Wig would have been an uncommon thing. 
_ where every element of her surround- 
ngs bt tawdry and commonplace, and be- 
“re this young man of vulgar origin and ap- 
ro . it was striking. 

, + do not know you,” she said coldly. “I 
_ nothing to say to you.” 

a : — before the door. Brendon made 
\y cx movement forward. She laid her 
‘and upon his arm. 


, ) 
| Please don’t,” she said. 


“ ° 
necessary, It really is not 


Be so good as to let me pass, 


) ‘It,” she added, looki 
: ly in the aan ing her obstructor stead- 


He hesitated, 
his is all rot!” he declared angrily. “You 


can’t think ; 
iin ae that I’m fool enough to be put off 






Ss 
at Easced at Brendon, who stood by her 
were if — threatening. Her eyebrows 
ightfull 7 in expostulation. A faint, de- 
“A ftee Moros smile parted her lips. 
Not be all,” she said, “if this person will 
Ww reasonable, I am afraid——” 
“Ss enough, A hand of iron fell upon 














} 


the scowling young man’s shoulder. 

“Be so good as to stand away from that 
door at once, sir,’ Brendon ordered. 

Hill lost a little of his truculency. He knew 
very well that his muscles were flabby, and 
his nerve by no means what it should be. He 
was no match for Brendon. He yielded his 
place and struck instead with his tongue. He 
turned to Mrs, White. 

“I’m sorry, ma’m, to seem the cause of any 
disturbance, but this,” he pointed to Anna, 
“is my wife.” 

The sensation produced was gratifying 
enough. The man’s statement was explicit, 
and spoken with confidence. Every one 
looked at Anna. For a moment she too had 
started and faltered in her exit from the 
room. Her fingers clutched the side of the 
door as though to steady herself. She caught 
her breath, and her eyes were lit with a sud- 
den terror. She recovered herself, however, 
with amazing facility. Scarcely any one no- 
ticed the full measure of her consternation. 
From the threshold she looked her accuser 
steadily and coldly in the face. 
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A Patriarch of the Ranch Lands. 


From Whitson’s “The Rainbow Chasers.” (Little, 
Brown & Co.) 

Tue patriarchal owner of the X Y ranch 
was sitting under his vine and fig-tree in the 
starlight, smoking his evening pipe, as the 
mule team and wagon drew up in front of 
the ranch house, two or three miles beyond 
the limits of the little town. 

The said vine and fig-tree was a wide, cool, 
wind-swept piazza; and the ranch house was 
a large, square building, constructed of sod 
with roof shingles. One who has never seen 
and been within such a house will find it hard 
to conceive of Old Shake’s home as it really 
was. The sod walls, four or five feet thick, 
were shaggy and dark brown outside, of the 
color of the earth of which they were com- 
posed. Inside the walls were rough-coated 
with plaster and hung with pictures and other 
things, while curtains were at the windows. 
The sod had been ploughed from the prairie 
in thick, ribbony strips, which cut into short 
sections had been laid and cemented with mud 
into walls, as if they were stones or gigantic 
bricks. The result was that the walls were 
almost impervious to cold or heat, of sufficient 
strength to support the heavy roof and to 
stand up like masonry against the fiercest bliz- 
zard. 

Old Shake had the wide-reaching hospital- 
ity of the true ranchman. He rose from his 
comfortable rocker as he saw the men descend. 

“Right welcome, strangers,” he said, hold- 
ing his smoking pipe in his left hand as he 
cordially extended his right. 

Then he shook hands gravely as Lost 
Charlie introduced the guests, and sweeping 
the sky with his aging eyes pointed out its 
beauty and the glory of the stars, while his 
white beard stirred in the evening breeze. 

“T like to look at the sky at night,” he said, 
“and the man that don’t like to look at it and 
ponder on the things it su’gests is ‘fit for 
treasons, stratagems, and spoils.’ It’s simply 
glorious, ‘this brave o’erhanging firmament, 
this majestical roof fretted with golden fire!” 

On the way out to the ranch Blake and 
Prethro had learned that the old man was 
forever “spoutin’ Shakespeare’s poitry,” which 
faci had given his him appellation. They 
learned, too, that his true name was Caxton. 
“First name William,” he said, proudly, seem- 
ing to think that this linked him in some mys- 
terious way with the Immortal Bard whom he 
loved. 

Later still they found that Mrs. Shake was 
as much of a student in her way as her husband 
was in his. He studied and quoted Shake- 
speare ; she with ambition not so soaring, but 
as she believed more practical, strained her 
aged eyes over manifold editions of patent- 
medicine almanacs and divers advertisements 
of much-heralded remedies. Her  well- 
thumbed “library” was all there, hung up 
carefully back of the stove-place, in the big 
family sitting-room. Above it, on the wide 
mantel, was the old man’s much-read volume 
of the great dramatist, and a copy of Wilder’s 
famous book of Kansas great names, which 
the cowboys irreverently called “The’ Herd 
Book of the Kansas Short-Horns.” 


An Experiment in Horse-Taming. 
From Eggleston’s “Evelyn Byrd.” (Loth» 


Wuen Uncle Joe came into the dininc 
room, he had a number of matters concerning 
which he desired instruction. When thes 
affairs had been disposed of, and Dorothy ha‘ 
directed him to slaughter a shoat on the { 
lowing morning, the mistress asked: 

“How about the young mare, Uncle Joe? 
Are you ever going to have her broken?” 

“Well, you see, Missus, Dick’s de onl 
pusson on de plantation what dars to tack 
dat dar mar’, an’ Dick he’s done gone off | 
de wah wid Mahstah. ’Sides dat, de mar’ sh 
done trowed Dick hisse’f tree times. Dey 
simply ain’t no doin’ nuffin’ wid dat dar mar, 
Missus. I reckon de only ting to do wid her 
is to sell her to de artillery, whah dey don’ ax 
no odds o’ no hoss whatsomever. She’s fi 
year ole, an’ as strong as two mules, an’ n 
body ain’t never been able to break her yit.” 

“Poor creature!” said Evelyn. “May [ tr: 
what I can do with her, Dorothy?” 

“You, little Missus?” broke in Joe. “You 
try to tackle de iron-gray mar’? Why, she'd 
mash you like a potato wid her foh-feet, an 
den turn roun’ an’ kick you to kingdom come 
wid de hind par.” 

“May I try, Dorothy?” the girl calmly 
asked again, quite ignoring Uncle Joe’s proph- 
ecies of evil. 

“Hadn't you better let some of the men or 
boys break her first?” 

“No. To me it is plain they have done too 
much of that already. Let me have her as 
she is. Have her brought up to the house, 
Uncle Joe, soon after dinner, with nothing on 
her but a halter.” 

“Why, little Mis’, you don’ know—” 

“Do precisely as I tell you,” interrupted the 
girl, who could be very imperious when s 
minded. 

When the mare was brought she was strik- 
ing viciously at the negro who led her. With 
ears laid back close to her head, and with the 
whites of her eyes showing menacingly, she 
was striking out with her hoofs as if intent 
upon committing homicide without further 
delay. 

“Turn her loose, Ben,” said the girl, who 
sat idly in the porch as if she had no task on 
her hands. “Then go away from her, and 
make all the rest go away, too—’ motioning 
toward the gang of little negroes who had as 








sembled, “to see de iron-gray mar’ kil! 
Missie.” 
Midnight Mass in a Korean Monastery. 


“Korea.” 


THE service began with the customary ©a!! 
ing fot Buddha. The Abbot tapped upon @ 
bamboo cane; every one leant forward, the! 
faces pressed down, and their foreheads res 
ing upon the floor. The palms of their han¢s 
were extended beyond their heads in an att 
tude of reverence and humility. This pros'* 
tion was accompanied by the intoning ©! 4 
Thibetan chanty to the accompanimen' 
brass gong, struck with a horn handle 
Abbot himself. Further prostrations ° 
upon the part of the entire assem! 


From Hamilton’s (Scribner.) 
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women joining in this part of the service. - 
For the most part they squatted silently and 
reverently in their corner of the temple. As 
the different services concluded the Abbot 
shifted the offerings) before the main altar to 
their appointed stations before the smaller 
shrines, when the prayers proceeded afresh. 
Protracted overtures were made to the pic- 
ture of the Ten Judges, before which the ser- 
vice apparently became fully choral. One 
priest danced amazing and grotesque steps, 
strangely reminiscent of a Kafhr war-dance, 
the sole of one foot striking the floor to the 
accompaniment of a.clash of cymbals as the 
other leapt into the air. Another priest played 
upon the cracked bell, and a third kept up a 
dull, monotonous thumping on the drum. 
‘The sole idea of the priests, as conveyed to 
my mind by their celebration, seemed to be 
the breaking up of the solemn silence of the 
night by the most amazing medley of noises. 
At intervals, in the course of the unmusical 
colloquy between the drums, the cymbals, and 
the big bell, the monks chanted their dirges, 
which were, in turn, punctuated by the dislo- 
cated tapping of the Abbot’s brass bell and 
wooden knocker. 

It was deafening, the most penetrating dis- 
cord of which I have ever been the unfortu- 
nate auditor. With the conclusion of the ex- 
ercises upon the cymbals, which were beaten 
together in a wide, circular sweep of the arms, 
then tossed aloft, caught, and clanged together 
after the fashion of the South African native 
with his spear and shield, the performing 
priest returned to the companion who relieved 


from ‘tamulton's ** Kores,” 
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him. His more immediate activities over, he 
stood aside laughing and talking with his col- 
leagues in a voice which quite drowned the 
chants in which his companions were en- 
gaged. Then, panting with his late exertions, 
he proceeded to fan himself with the most 
perfect unconcern, finally examining the hem 
of his jacket for lice; his search repaying him, 
he returned to his seat upon the floor and 
lifted up his voice with the others. After the 
sacrifices and prayers had been offered before 
the main altar and those upon the right and 
left, extra tables of fruit, apples, dates, nuts, 
cakes and incense, together with the previous 
dishes of rice, cakes, incense and bread, were 
spread before a small shrine placed in front 
of the screen. Rice was piled into a bowl, 
and, while the other monks were laughing 
and chattering among themselves in the tem- 
ple itself during the progress of the sacrifice, 
the two women approached the shrine and 
made obeisance three times, then touching 
each dish with their fingers, bowed again and 
retired to their corner. At the same time 
three priests, breaking from the group that 
were talking by the doors of the building, sat 
down in the centre of the temple upon their 
praying-mats, seven or eight feet from the 
shrine. While one chanted Korean prayers 
from a roll of paper, another struck and rang 
the brass bell repeatedly, and the third ham- 
mered the gong. Throughout this part of the 
service the others chatted volubly, until they, 
too, joined in a chorus and pean of thanks- 
giving, breaking off from that to chant, in low, 
suppressed tones, a not unimpressive litany. 
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The Story of Uriah. 
From Wyllarde’s “The Rat-Trap.” (Lane.) 


He did not turn his head as Halton’s re- 
treating steps died away from the room, but 
he noticed with more interest the sound of a 
little silver clock striking eight. He often 
worked up to ten o'clock at night, and had 
come back to write his letters direct from the 
dinner-table. The one to Melton Hanney was 
too long for an official document, and more 
private than he had indicated to Halton. He 
intended giving it to Alaric Lewin to deliver 
direct, and had cabled in cypher to Hanney 
to inform him of his advent. As he directed 
and sealed the envelope it struck him that the 
room was hot, and he rose and opened the 
long window-doors on to the stoep, passing 
Halton’s table as he did so. The book lay 
open where the Commissioner had left it, and 
with a passing wonder as to what he had 
been reading, Gregory’s eyes fell upon it and 
discovered that it was an old Bible, probably 
kept there for purposes of oath-making. 

The Administrator took the book up delib- 
erately in his strong hands, and looked to see 
what had engrossed Alfred Halton so deeply. 
He remembered how the flicker of the thin 
pages carefully turned, behind him, had wor- 
ried his ear while he tried to concentrate all 
his thought and care upon the letter to Han- 
ney, for it had been a dangerous letter to 
write, and every word had been weighed. 
Even then he had found it necessary to seal 
it, and would have to apologize to Lewin 
when asking him to deliver it. Halton had 
been looking for something, or he would not 
have turned those pages with such intent. 
Evelyn Gregory held up the faded print to 
the light. 

It was the story of Uriah. 

“And it came to pass in the morning that 
David wrote a letter to Joab, and sent it by 
the hand of Uriah. 

“And he wrote in the letter, saying, Set ye 
Uriah in the forefront of the battle, and re- 
= ye from him, that he may be smitten, and 

ie. 

“And it came to pass, when Joab observed 
the city, that he assigned Uriah unto a place 
whence he knew that valiant men were. 

“And the men of the city went out, and 
fought with Joab; and there fell some of the 
people of the servants of David; and Uriah 
the Hittite died also.” 

Certain passages in his dwn letter rose in 
Gregory’s mind as distinctly and slowly as the 
note of the little silver clock when it had 
chimed out the hour. “I am forced to send 
a fool, because Government have cabled .. . 
but I can only rely on you to do your best to 
save his mistakes, and get us out of the mess 
if he hashes it... . you remember Ba- 
rotse, and tlic night you said you owed me 
more than a life? Well, if you want to pay, 
back me up now. . Lewin is one of those 
favored animals with Friends. I am always 
being urged to make a show for him.” Don’t 
take his place, but follow him up and cover 
his tracks. If the fool has anything in him 
it must show up now. Give him a free hand 
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—it is the consequences I want you to man- 
age. I know I am asking a hard thing of you, 
ali the work and no pay; but then I could 
trust no one else, if that’s Salama to you 
Above all, keep Lewin in the front of things.” 

He put down the Bible with a steady hand 
and his iron jaws closed slowly, hardening 
his face into its ugliest lines. Yet for a | 
ment he stood by the table thinking, and fac- 
ing his own letter unflinchingly, as he say 
in his mind, side by side with one written 
dusty centuries ago by another strong man to 
his captain. 
oe ye Uriah in the forefront of the bat- 
tle——” 

“Above all, keep Lewin in the front of 
things.” 

He was roused by the door being opened, 
because no attention had rewarded the ser- 
vant’s patient tapping, but he looked at his 
master apologetically. 

“A lady wishes to see you, sir!” he breathed 
rather than spoke, as if his own extraordinary 
message confused him. 





Escape by the Underground Railroad. 


From Morgan’s “The Issue.” (Lippincott.) 


Voices, sounding near, awoke her. Men 
were searching in the wheat. Fright for a 
time took away her power to move. Those 
forbidding people she had last seen must have 
spied upon her, and now they were about to 
betray her. Even her own heart acted as 
though bent upon betraying her, so loud it 
sounded in its tempestuous beating. She 
sprang up and ran out of the field into a road, 
and then along the road. On ahead was a 
light. She would go into the house whence 
the light shone and clasp its master round 
his knees, and beg him to shield her. But 
the light was not from a house—it was trom 
a monster wagon, laden with beeswax. The , 
driver sprang down from his seat. 

As his own lantern disclosed, he was 4 
stocky man, with heavy jowls. There was 
button-like wart in a rounded cavity of one 
of his fat cheeks. He touched a spring, anc 
down fell the tailboard of the wagon, revea! 
ing a bed of straw in a recess between the 
false bottom and the true. “Hurry up,” said 
he; hide here.” There was a snap as the tai! 
board closed upon Po; and the beeswax ma! 
climbed back upon his seat. 

“Where's the woman who escaped me ' 
this road?” thundered the Sea Hawk, rave 
ing up. 

“Woman, did you say?” retorted the drive! 
as he swung his lantern in the Sea Hawk - 
face: “I’m not bothering with women, iniste! 
I'm buying beeswax.” 

“I’m Deputy to the Sheriff of Howa! 
County,” lied the Sea Hawk; “and if yo 
saw that girl it’s your duty to tell me 

“I’m buying beeswax,” persisted the drive 

“Beeswax de damned!”. roared the > 
Hawk, passing on. 

Meantime, as it seemed, Po could not h 
kept quieter had she been ceremoniou 
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From ‘ The Issue.” 
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FROM THE SPROULE COACH STEPPED MR. CLAY, MR. WEBSTER. 
‘ MR. CALHOUN, 


— and sealed in walnut, with a hearse as 
doa, anal Yet who that has put his fingers 
menial out the body of a wild bird but re- 
the henaats Sauoping heart-thumps, pitiful to 
down in aa won nh = eure es ace 
S » Ustening; until, by and by, 
lag the beeswax man chirrup to his 
~<a here was a jingling of trace-chains 
her brent a creak. She ceased now to hold 
thankful » which became the very breath of 
COpniznr ee yev aS is not as if God, taking 
rifyine a of the odds against her in the ter- 
Haw . nde-and: seek game with the Sea 
in hic 1 sent the man with the wart-button 
cheek to pick her up and put her in 


lis Ocket i 
* Pocket and make off with her? For a 


pocket it was—this strange compartment un- 
der the cakes of beeswax. Luckily she was 
used to a narrow bed—her berth in the cabin 
of the bethel-boat was less wide by half. 

“Shr-r-r!” Po heard the brakes cut against 
the wheels; then the splashing of hoofs in 
water. The wagon had passed down-hill to a 
ford. What if the water should creep up, 
inch by inch, and fill the box encasing her! 
Yet such a fate, thought she, would be by far 
less dreadful than the fate she had escaped; 
for to die innocently was to go to God, but to 
be a slave to the Sea Hawk might mean for 
her the loss of that precious inner eye where- 
with honor and virtue see, and thus and then, 
alas! the loss of her soul. 
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The Trout of the Golden Pool. 


From Roberts’s “Watchers of the Trails.” (Page.) 


Very early one morning, when all his 
world was of a silvery gray, and over the 
glassy pallor of his roof thin gleams of pink 
were mingled with ghostly, swirling mist- 
shadows, a strange fly touched the surface 
directly above him. It had a slender, scarlet, 
curving body, with long hairs of yellow and 
black about its neck, and brown and white 
wings. It fell upon the water with the daint- 
iest possible splash, just enough to catch his 
attention. Being utterly unlike anything he 
had ever seen before, it aroused his interest, 
and he slanted slowly upward. A moment 
later a second fly touched the water, a light 
gray, mottled thing, with a yellow body, and 
pink and green hairs fringing its neck. This, 
too, was strange to him. He rolled a foot 
higher, not with any immediate idea of trying 
them, but under his usual vague impulse to 
investigate everything pertaining to his pool. 
Just then the mist-swirls lifted slightly, and 
the light grew stronger, and against the 
smooth surface he detected a fine, almost in- 
visible, thread leading from the head of each 
fly. With a derisive flirt of his tail he sank 
back to the bottom of his lair. Right well he 
knew the significance of that fine thread. 

The strange flies skipped lightly over the 
surface of the pool, in a manner that to most 
trout would have seemed very alluring. They 
moved away toward a phenomenon which he 
had just now noticed for the first time, a pair 
of dark, pillar-like objects standing where the 
water was about two feet deep, over toward 
the further shore. These dark objects moved 
a little, gently. Then the strange flies dis- 
appeared. A moment later they dropped 
again, and went through the same perform- 
ance. This was repeated several times, the 
big trout watching with interest mingled with 
contempt. There was no peril for him in such 
gauds. 

Presently the flies disappeared for good. 
A few minutes later two others came in their 
piace—one a tiny, white, moth-like thing, the 
other a big, bristling bunch of crimson hairs. 
The latter stirred, far back in his dull mem- 
ory, an association of pain and fear, and he 
backed deeper into his watery den. It. was 
a red hackle; and in his early days, when he 
was about eight inches long, and frequented 
the tail of a shallow, foamy rapid, he had had 
experience of its sharp allurements. The lit- 
tle moth he ignored, but he kept an eye on the 
red hackle as it trailed and danced hither and 
thither across the pool. Once, near the other 
side, he saw a misguided fingerling dart from 
under a stone in the shallow water and seize 
the gay morsel. The fingerling rose, with a 
jerk, from the water, and was no more seen. 
It vanished into the unknown air: and the 
master of the pool quailed as he marked its 
fate. After this, the pair of dark, pillar-like 
objects moved away to the shore, no longer 
careful, but making a huge, splashing noise. 
No more strange flies appeared; and the gold 
light of full day stole down to the depths of 
the pool. Soon, flies which the master well 
knew, with no fine threads attached to them, 
began to speck the surface over him, and he 
fed, in his lazy way, without misgiving. 
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The Shadow of Fear. 
From Carryl’s “The yrepetaion of Andrex 
Vane.” (Holt.) 

MARGERY rose, almost with a shudder, 
crossed the room, and stood at the window 
opening upon the balcony. Below, a whirl- 
ing stream of cabs, bound in from Long 
champ, split around the island in the centre 
of the place, merged again upon the opposit: 
side, and went rocking and rattling on, up th 
Avenue Victor Hugo, toward the Arc. | 
curious contrast to this continuous and flip- 
pant clatter, the harsh bell of St. Honoré 
d’Eylau was striking six. 

“T hate it!” said the girl. “I couldn't at- 
tempt to make you understand how I loathe 
Paris, and how home-sick for America | am 
Here—I can’t express it, but the shallowness 
and the insincerity and the—the immorality 
of these people gets into one’s blood. It’s all 
pretence, sham, and heartless, cynical im- 
purity. At first I didn’t see it—I didn’t un- 
derstand. I was dazzled with the lights, and 
the fountains, and the gaiety. I was lonely— 
yes: but when I remembered all there was to 
see and do, remembered that here is the best 
in art and music and what not, I thought | 
should be happy. But it’s the beauty of a 
tropical swamp, Mr. Vane—there’s poison in 
the air! You wouldn’t think I'd feel that, 
would you?—but I do. It’s all around me. 
I can’t shut it out. I meet it here, there— 
everywhere. It sickens me. It chokes me 
It’s just as if something that I couldnt fight 
against, that was bound to conquer me in the 
end, struggle as I might, were trying to ro) 
me of all my beliefs, and ideals, and trust in 
the honor of men and the goodness of women 
I hate it! I'd give—oh, what wouldn't | 
give!—to be back in America, on the good, 


clean. North Shore, where things—where 
things are straight!” 

She turned upon him suddenly, her eyes 
full of a strange trouble that was almost tear 

“Do you see?” she added. 

“Yes.” said Andrew slowly. “I think | 
see. That’s what I meant; that’s how |! 


thought you would feel. You're right. Paris 
is no place for a girl—like you. 
“It’s no place for any one who loves w hat's 
clean and decent,” said. Margery hotly. “Its 
no place for a man! I’m not supposed to 
know, am I, about such things? And per 
haps I don’t. I couldn’t tell you exactly what 
I mean, even if I wanted to. But I tee! it 
here.” She laid her hand upon her throat. 
“T feel the danger that I can’t describe. | 
strangles me. I’m afraid. I’m afraid 10 ts 
influence upon any one for whom—for whom 
I might care. I'm afraid for myself. 
nothing definite, you see, and thats )" 
where it seems to me to be so danger us. 
Do you remember when we were reaci'’s 
Tennyson at Beverly—‘The Lotus Eaters 
She paused for an instant, and then, | 
ing away from him again, recited the line 


re rely now our household hearts ar 
_— ne vaherit us: our looks are perenge 
And we should come like ghosts to troubic 
Or else the island princes over-bold 
Have eat our —-, and Be mingtre 

them of the ten years r 

yo ge great deeds, as half-forgotten t! 
Is there confusion in the little isle? 
Let what is broken so remain. 
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There was something in her voice more 
eloquent than the music of the words. An- 
drew came forward a step, as if he would 
have touched her, but she looked up and met 
his eyes. 

“And you're afraid—?” he began. 





The Flight of the Peri. 
trom Lanier’s “The Romance of Piscator.” (Holt.) 


Tue cousin was entirely fascinating as they 
loitered along the trail. She was so pleased 
with everything that before they reached the 
lake he was carrying a small waggon-load of 
leaves, flowers, and berries, and the trip oc- 
cupied a full two hours. 

Depositing these treasures on the shore, he 
began to bail out the boat. 

“What time is it?” asked the cousin sud- 
denly, when he had about half finished. 

“Half-past eleven?” she continued. “Well, let 
me see: I don’t know that I 
am quite properly dressed 
for fishing. Suppose we don’t 
bother with that.” 

Piscator dropped the tin 
dipper and stared at her. 
She broke into a peal of sil- 
very laughter at his rueful 
amazement. 

“You really are a nice 
boy,” said she confidentially. 
“All men are stupid, so I 
can’t hold that up against 
you. I have half a min——” 
She looked up at him from 
lowered lids with an allur- 
ing and mischievous chal- 
lenge in her eyes. 

“No,” she went on. 
“Tkat’s just the trouble: 
you're too nice.” 

She became suddenly ani- 
mated. “What I really 
would like to know,” she 
said, “is just what hap- 
pened. Why you couldn’t 
nave been there five min- 
utes. How did you manage 
in that time to drive a girl 
away from a delightful hotel 
and a handsome, devoted 
young millionaire, to a for- 
saken wilderness of sporting 
maniacs ?” 

_Piscator leaped to his feet. 

Away!” he exclaimed, in- 
voluntarily taking a step to- 
ward the road. “Are you 
joking? Has she really 
gone this morning ?” 

“Dear me,” said the cou- 
sn contemplatively, “I won- 
der how it would feel—but 
* get thee behind me, 
‘ne Jon- Gone?” she con- 

ed, “of course she has 
toe You know why. I 
you hie we. was to give i 
you'ye . <a ¢; and although 
my ba {cen so rude, I'll turn 

J ack while you read it.” 


4 





The Publishers’ Weekly. 138 





From ‘‘The Romance of Piscator.”’ 





A Milestone on the Social Highway. 
From “The Highroad.” (Stone.) 


I WONDER what conventional mothers think 
about when their daughters marry. I wish I 
could have another life in which to feel the 
reality of conventional living, conventional 
thinking. As it is, I have never had any- 
thing but the shadow. Behind the active me 
is always the woman who must plan and move 
the springs by which I move. I can no more 
“let myseif go” than an actress on the stage 
can be natural. To be natural is not art in her 
case, nor in mine. It would bring the play to 
an end. 

I am always letting my imagination tell me 
how the woman that I seem to be would feel 
under certain circumstances, and then I try to 
act as though I felt like that. 

At Lucile’s wedding I was not tearful, but 
I was very serious—and a little wistful. Mr. 
Herbert gave the bride away. The papers all 





- 
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HE GOT OUT INTO TWO FEET OF MUD AND WATER AND PUSHED. 
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announced that “until the last moment” it had 
been expected that Prolmann (by his titles) 
would perform that office, but illness had pre- 
vented. As a matter of fact I wrote to Prol- 
mann and told him that Lucile had asked that 
he would come. But he declined, and sent 
the pearl necklace. 

I thought once of having the American Min- 
ister. The Minister at that time was a man 
whose father had been a great American, but 
he had had no training in social usages. 
Everybody used him for any purpose, and it 
would have been no trouble at all to secure 
him as an assistant at Lucile’s wedding. But 
I wisely decided that he could be no advan- 
tage—like most things easily acquired. 

As I saw Lucile come down from the altar 
on her husband’s arm, I had a touch of what 
we call sentiment. Had it been possible I 
should have put my head down and cried like 
a child. But I knew better. I was acting the 
better bred mother. And all though the after 
ceremonies, the breakfact and the going away, 
I was thinking, thinking, “Will Lucile begin 
right ?” / 





The Japanese Hearth. 
(Dodd, Mead & Co.) 


You must realize then, or try to realize, the 
prodigious import and positive universality 
of the domestic “fire-box” in Japan. There 
must exist at least as many as the inhabitants 
of the country—that is to say, about 40,000,- 
coo. Every shop has one in front of its 
shelves and bales, and every tea-house or ho- 
tel keeps them by the score, because the first 
thing brought to a traveller, or customer, on 
arrival, is the hibachi, either to -warm him, 
or to furnish a chronic light for his pipe, or 
simply from habit and hospitality. The 
tradesmen and those who come to buy at his 
shop gather over the bronze fire-box to dis- 
cuss prices, and at a dinner-party a hibachi is 
placed between every pair of guests. In the 
interior of an ordinary Japanese home, how- 
ever, one sees the national institution in its 
simplest use. There it stands, always lighted, 
at least during the autumn and winter months, 
and in its copper receptacle the bed of ashes, 
and the glowing nest of genial fire. It is 
good to see with what dainty care the Jap- 
anese dame will pick up, stick by stick, and 
fragment by fragment, the precious pieces of 
charcoal which have fallen from off the cen- 
tral fire! With what delicate skill she builds 
a little dome or peak over the tiny crater of 
the domestic volcano, arranging and distrib- 
uting! With what silent interest everybody 
watches her purse up her lips, and gently but 
persistently blow upon the sleeping fire till 
the scarlet life of it creeps from the central 
spark into every gray and black bit of the 
heap, and the hibachi is once more in high 
activity. Then the hands of the household 
meet over the kindly warmth, for this is the 
only “hearth” of the domicile, and when the 
palms and wrists are warm all the body will 
be comfortable. There are little square cush- 
ions laid all around the fire-box, and upon 
this we kneel and chat. You must drop noth- 
ing into that sacred centre in the way of 
cigar-ends, stumps of matches, or -cigarette- 


From Singleton’s “Japan,’’ 


ee 


paper ; it is the Festal Fire, not to be violated 
by disrespectful fuel. But you may put the 
letsubin on it, and boil the “honorable ho: 
water,” or fry peas over it, or cook little 
fishes, or stew slices of orange and persin 


mon, and in fact treat it as a supplementary 
kitchen to the larger and permanent hearth 
established in the daidokoro. Every now and 
then the mistress of the house, who has the 
seat of honor before it, controlling the supply 
of sumi and the brass hasht, with which the 


fire-box is tended, will delicately and econom- 
ically pick out with them, from the brass bas- 
ket at her side, a nodule or two more of char- 
coal, and place these on the sinking fire, 
treating her sumt-hako, or charcoal-store, as 
elegantly and sparingly as a London lady 
would the sugar-basin. 





A Dread Discovery. 
From Marshall’s “The Middle Wall.” (Dillingha) 


INSTANTLY Parton went to the companion- 
way and ran to the deck. He said nothing, 
but beckoned to the first man he saw to come 
below. The mate was standing against the 
rail, and watched the episode surlily, but at 
first made no motion to interfere. Then, as 
the man started to obey Parton’s signal, he 
made a movement as if he would have inter- 
posed between him and the companionway, 
but the men who were on guard took a step 
or two forward, and he changed his mind. 

The sailor went below with Parton. The 
latter made no explanations to him. He 
could smell the smoke himself by this time 
The removal of the rug had apparently re- 
leased the odor, although no smoke could be 
seen. Farton hurriedly explained the situa 
tion to the man, and bade him help Wilson !n 
removing the hatch. ay 

“By God!” said the sailor. “That's what 
makes the deck hot amidships. The cargos 
smoulderin’. I said the deck was hotter'n I'd 
ever known a deck to be before, an’ the mate, 
he told me to go to Hell. Said I’d find things 
hotter yet down there.” wy 

The labor of getting the table out of tie 
way and lifting the heavy hatch took not more 
than ten minutes; but it seemed like a long 
time to Parton. They had not raised one 
edge of it more than a fraction of an inch De 
fore their fears were fully confirmed. A thin 
stream of smoke curled through the opens 
Simultaneously they dropped their hold o! "' 

“Better leave it down, sir,” said Wis”! 
“A fire’ll burn ten times as fast if the air gets 
to it. I was on a ship on fire at sea once 0° 
fore. Better keep everything as tight as | 
sible.” 

Parton turned to the two men. It wo | 
not do to let them know the danger which they 
were really in. He said nothing abou 
Humberite and its dreadful possibilitie- 
work was cut out for him and ther 
plenty of it. He must notify the mate 
dreadful situation, rush below and get ! 
monds, tell these men here to get. 
clothes on the sick man, do it himself |! 
were too badly frightened to, and then 
it that the vessel was abandoned as ¢' 
as she could be. 

The fact that the men knew nothing 
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the presence of the explosive in the cargo 
saved them from being panic struck. Also 
Parton’s entirely calm manner had its effect 
on them, and they quickly set about carrying 
out his orders. ; 

Parton hurried up the companionway, and 
even as his feet touched the level of the deck 
ke heard a shout which meant that his warn- 


From “The Middle Wall,’’ 
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were hidden. But even as he hastened, while 
the mate was giving rapid orders and the men 
were in a frenzy of haste in preparing the 
boats for lowering, the small spirals of smoke 
amidships changed to small tongues of flame. 
These ran up the tarred tackle which hung 
about the base of the main mast, and, spring- 
ing upwards with almost inconceivable rapid- 
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A CARD DROPPED FROM PARTON’S POCKETBOOK TO THE FLOOR. 


the be unnecessary. There were some 
atch il of smoke coming from the main 
mei i. these had been discovered by the 
taken y re cry of “Fire” was raised and 
at first p by every man on board. The mate, 
the sm Tess then quickly convinced as 
to ag spirals of smoke were pointed out 
tention on orders quickly. He paid. no at- 
toward the aaa who was hurrying forward 
ortin, |< hatch-by-which ‘he must reach the 

n of the hold in which his diamonds 








ity, caught the canvas. Tinder could not have 
been more eager to offer itself in sacrifice to 
the fire fiend than was the canvas of the Lydia 
Skolfeld. In less time than it would have 
taken Parton to have reached the forward 
hatch had he not paused in fascinated terror 
at sight of the leaping flames there on the 
main mast, the way was closed to him. A 
roaring wall of flame shut him off from the 
possibility of reaching the hold in which his 
treasure was concealed. 





Be 


pom nse 3 


Se en ceeian ar aaaagannt > =a 





1388 The Publishers’ Weekly. 














































Across the Channel in a Flying Machine. 


From Jepson’s “The Admirable Tinker.” 
(McClure, Phillips & Co.) 

WHEN the aneroid told Tinker that the car 
had reached the height of 3000 feet, he opened 
a valve, and let the gas escape slowly from 
the balloon. The instant she began to sink he 
switched to a slight downward angle the great 
planes, some seventy feet long, which were 
fixed parallel to the car. The machine began 
to glide downwards on them, gathering mo- 
mentum from the weight of the car at a 
quickly increasing speed, until she was tear- 
ing through the air at the rate of forty miles 
an hour, and sinking a hundred feet in the 
mile. The financier sat hunched up, gasping 
and shivering as the air whizzed past his ears 
and shrilled among the ropes. Tinker, with 
an air of cheerful excitement, kept the ma- 
chine on her course, and watched the aneroid: 
his face of a seraph was peculiarly appro- 
priate to these high altitudes, though the mil- 
lionaire was too busy with his fears to ob- 
serve the fact. 

_ In half an hour the machine had rushed 
down to five hundred feet above the sea: 
Tinker switched the planes to the same angle 
upwards, and the momentum drove her up 
the incline of the air with little diminished 
speed. Then he turned a tap and let the stored 
gas, compressed in an aluminum cylinder, 
flow into the balloon, and restored the whole 
machine to its former buoyancy. Moving 
more and more slowly the higher it rose, the 
flying-machine once more gained the height 
of 3000 feet, and once more swooped down 
from it. At the beginning of the upward 
sweep, Tinker said, “Another swoop like that 
will bring us to Paris.” 

The financier, who had spent the time qual- 
ifying for a place among the invertebrates, 
only groaned. Tinker was disgusted; but he 


From ‘‘The Admirable Tinker.”’ 
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said, “Cheer up! You're the first man wh) 
has ever crossed the Channel in a flying- 
machine. You'll be in the history books! 
The car rose and rose: Tinker had just r; 
solved to swoop from 3500 feet this time. 
when of a sudden she rose out of the wind- 
less area into a stiff breeze, icily chill. The, 
learnt what had happened by the balloon 
bumping down on their heads with apparent 


-intent to smother them, and in a breath the 


car was spinning round, and jerking furious 
ly to and fro. The millionaire screamed and 
bumped about the car, and bumped and 
screamed. Tinker set his teeth, jammed the 
flying-machine into the teeth of the wind, 
Switched down the planes, and tried to drive 
her down. It was no use; she was whirled 
around like a piece of thistledown. Then he 
opened the valve and let her sink. In three 
“minutes she had fallen below the wind, and 

as shooting swiftly on the downward swoop. 
The financier was staring at him with a fren- 
zied eye. Tinker closed the valve, and said 
with a joyous brightness, “She was quite out 
of control for a good five minutes!” 





A Visit to Lady Byron. 


From Mrs, Bancroft’'s “Letters from England. 
(Scribner.) 

WE have taken advantage of our leisure to 
drive a little into the country, and on Tues- 
day I had a pleasure of the highest order in 
driving down to Esher and passing a quiet 
day with Lady Byron, the widow of the poet. 
She is an intimate friend of Miss Murray, 
who has long wished us to see her and de- 
sired her to name the day for our visit. — 

Esher is a little village about sixteen mules 
from London, and Lady Byron has selected 
it as her residence, though her estates are in 
Leicestershire, because it is near Lord and 
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Lady 
poetry. 
Miss Murray with us, and as the country is 
now radiant with blossoms and glowing green, 
the drive itself was very agreeable. We ar- 
at two o'clock, and found only Lady 


Lovelace, her only child, the “Ada” of 
We went in our own carriage, taking 


. 


rived 
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We went first to the royal seat, Claremont, 
where the Princess Charlotte lived so happily 
with Leopold, and where she died. Its park 
adjoins Lady Byron’s, and the Queen allows 
her a private key that she may enjoy its ex- 
quisite grounds. Here we left the pedestrians, 
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A, W. KINGLAKE, (“EOTHEN.”) 


ey, with the second boy of Lady Lovelace 
Steet tutor. Lady Byron is now about 
tie a” and with the remains of an attrac- 
tren po brilliant beauty. She has ex- 
finely Y, cae features, and very pale and 
meal —_ skin. A tone of voice and 
: cau the most trembling refinement, with 
line cn = strong intellect, almost mascu- 
and gua ich betrays itself under such sweet 
only led i and unobtrusive forms that one is 
the aed 0 re it by slow degrees. She is 
can well modest and unostentatious person one 
hit as a She lives simply, and the 
the tich Mi. arge income, (you know she was 
After lun ‘ee ilbank,) she devotes to others. 
the eal she wished mie to see a little of 
ponies aaa round Esher and ordered her 
while M. Re carriage for herself and me, 

“it. Bancroft and Miss Murray walked. 





while Lady Byron took me a more extensive 
drive, as she wished to show me some of the 
heaths in the neighborhood, which are cov- 
ered with furze, now one mass of yellow 
bloom. 





_“The Richest Man in the World.” 


From Atherton’s “Rulers of Kings.” (Harper.) 


Tue hansom stopped before an immense 
brown-stone house on a corner, and Mr. Ab- 
bott descended, dismissing the cab. Fessen- 
den wondered, but assumed that his father 
lived in a private hotel. It was his last mo- 
ment of density. As the door was opened by 
an elderly butler, behind whom stood four 
footmen in livery, a band of ghosts seemed 
to race past his inner vision; as he entered 
the wide hall hung with tapestries, doors on 
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the right end the left showing the splendor of 
delicate brocade and historic furnishing, his 
brain experienced a sharp and _ clarifying 
shock. He had a dizzying vision of a little 
boy, in the pride of his first trousers, flying 
down those massive banisters and followed 
by a soft protesting shriek, | For a moment 
every part of the house seemed to be per- 
vaded by that small child and the minor al- 
most querulous chords of a long-forgotten 
voice. His hand shook as he gave his hat to 
a footman of preternatural dignity, as he met 
the stolid but recognizing eye of the butler. 
He had not the courage to think, and he was 
white and almost weak as he followed his 
father to the library at the back of the house. 
It was a great room, lifted bodily from a 
ducal castle—books, pictures, busts, weapons 
—in the devouring American fashion. Fes- 
senden, after one glance, fell into a chair and 
covered his face with his hands. He had 
torn up the papers as he tobogganed on that 
table more than once, with his father in the 
deep chair opposite. : 

Mr. Abbott seated himself in the chair and 
grasped the arms firmly. His face was more 
sallow than usual, but his glance was unwav- 
ering. “I see that you are already beginning 
to suspect—to know,” he said. “I will not 
insult you by circumlocution, but make my 
confession at once—” 

Fessenden emerged suddenly from his 
lethargy, sprang to his feet, and glared down 
upon his father. His eyes were almost black, 
his nostrils were jerking, and the pallor un- 
der his tan made him look quite ferocious. 
“What is there to say?” he almost shouted. 
“I can see the cursed truth plainly enough. 
You are a rich man.” 

His father met his glare steadily. “I am 
the richest man in the world,” he said. 

Again Fessenden was inarticulate, and un- 
der this merciless assault even his anger fell. 
He stared at his father with paling eyes and 
coloring face. 

“Sit down, will you not? I have a great 
deal to say.” 

Fessenden, bewildered with the knowledge 
that he stood on the threshold of an unknown 
world which even now mocked his years of 
strenuous endeavor, resumed his chair ‘me- 
chanically and fixed his eyes on his father’s 
face that he might make sure he was hearing 
facts at least. 





The Arrest. 
From Voynich’s “Olive Latham.” (Lippincott.) 


He turned his head away with a quick, im- 
patient sigh; and she, leaning back in “her 
chair, looked fixedly out of the window. Past 
its square of dull and frosty blackness hurried 
endless troops of snow-flakes, driven by a 
merciless wind. Her heart sank within her at 
the sound of Vladimir's uneven, labored 
breathing. She turned to look at him; he lay 
with closed eyes, and the sharp contraction 
of his forehead at every rise and fall of the 
lungs sickened her as though the stab were in 


her own chest. There was a knock at the 
door. 
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“A telegram!” a man’s voice called. “It’s 
marked ‘Urgent.’ ” 
“Something wrong with dad,” flashed across 


the girl’s mind. She rose hastily. 
at ones...” 
Viadimir’s hand on her wrist stopped the 
beating of her heart. 
“It’s not a telegram,” he said. 
* * * * * * * * 


When the gray mist lifted she turned and 
looked at him. He was leaning forward with 
arms outstretched to embrace her, laughing, 
radiant. 

“Sweetheart, haven’t we quarrelled enough 
for a life that is so short? Kiss me, and 
open ; it is death that knocks at the door.” 

“A telegram!” a voice repeated; but they 
scarcely heard it. She stooped over him, and 
they kissed each other on the lips. Then she 
unlocked the door. As the blue-clad figures 
burst in with a rush semething broke and 
vanished ; something golden, that shivered into 
atoms and fell as dust about her feet 

* * * * Ee x * » 

She stood beside the bed, quite still, seeing 

without interest the shamed faces of the men, 


hearing without attention the officers cour- 
teous phrases. 


“Seriously ill ... discharge of a painful 
duty... .” 

It all went past her, like a thin breeze tar 
off. | 

Curiously monotonous and commonplace tt 
was, too; a dull thing of every day, that she 
had known since the world began; had lived 
through, surely, oh, how many thousand times 
before! 


It was Vladimir who was talking now. His 
voice was not contemptuous; it was merely 
indifferent. “How bored he is!” she thought, 
and wondered that he cared even to finish the 
sentence. 

“As you wish, gentlemen; it is your trade, 
of course. Shall I dress?” 

The officer’s eyes dropped. He looked at 
the window, at the hunted snowflakes, then at 
Olive’s face; and turned to the assistant pro- 
curator, who stood beside him, a black, but- 
toned-up figure, thin-lipped, precise, with 
shifty eyes. | 

“Tt’s awkward,” he said, under his breath. 
“A night like this. . . .” ; 

“Yes,” the other answered in a gentle, pur- 
ring voice. “There are twenty-four degree 
of frost.” a 

He turned, smiling, to Vladimir. This 
room is very warm; perhaps the air w' - 
you good. Lung trouble, I understanc” 
very distressing complaint; but the ¢ 
are all for the open-air cure nowadays. 

“We scarcely need to discuss that, \/°! 
mir answered, in the same tone, seeing ‘™ 
you have already signed the warrant. 

Olive spoke for the first time, in the ™«” 
ner of one asking merely for informat’ 

“Ts it a death warrant?” 

The assistant procurator fixed her su 
with his blue eyes. Two little points | nd 
den laughter gleamed behind the half 
lids and vanished. ' 

“And who may you be?” he said. 
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Bob o’ Lincoln. 
From Cowie’s “Latter-Day Poems.” (Wolcott.) 


Bos 0’ Lincotn! Bob o’ Lincoln! 
Ah! sweet Robin, is it you? 2 

Well may you sing, Bob o Lincoln, 
Nothing else you have to do! 

Sing away: I’m listening, Robin, 
Listening long and envying you— 

I could sing, too, Bob o’ Lincoln, 
Had I nothing else to do! 


Bob o’ Lincoln! Bob o’ Lincoln! 
Trill away till all grows blue, 
Oh how fine you are, Sir Robin, 

None, you think, can sing like you! 
None, you think, could e’er defeat you, 
But your pride you yet may rue; 
Robin, Robin, I could t you, 

Had I nothing else to do! 


Could you sing so if they caught you, 
Took you from your skies so blue, 
And to turn a cage-wheel tau ht you, 
Just for something else to do? 
Oh, you’re happy! but I’m thinking, 

Robin, I were happy, too— 
Could I sing like Bob o’ Lincoln, 
And have nothing else to do! 





The Breaking of the Bonds. 
From Mrs. Wharton’s “The Descent of Man.” 
(Scribner.) 


Sue looked up, finding herself alone. She 
did not remember when or how he had left 
the room, or how long afterward she had sat 
there. The fire still smouldered on the hearth, 
but the slant of sunlight had left the wall. 

Her first conscious thought was that she 
had not broken her word, that she had ful- 
filled the very letter of their bargain. There 
had been no crying out, no vain appeal to the 
past, no attempt at temporizing or evasion. 
She had marched straight up to the guns. 

Now that it was over, she sickened to find 
herself alive. She looked about her, trying to 
recover her hold on reality. Her identity 
seemed to be slipping from her, as it dis- 
appears in a physical swoon. “This is my 
rcom—this is my house,” she heard herself 
saying. Her room? Her house? She could 
almost hear the walls laugh back at her. 

She stood up, weariness in every bone. The 
silence of the room frightened her. She re- 
membered, now, having heard the front door 
close a long time ago: the sound suddenly re- 
echoed through her brain. Her husband must 
have left the house, then—her husband? She 
‘0 longer knew in what terms to think: the 
‘mplest phrases had a poisoned edge. She 
sank back into her chair, overcome by a 
‘Tange weakness, The clock struck ten—it 
“as only ten o'clock! Suddenly she remem- 
a _ she had not ordered dinner . . . or 

i € they dining out that evening? Dinner— 

"g out—the old meaningless phraseology 


i her! She must try to think of her- 
“| a she would think of some one else, a 
ome one di 


routing a ssociated from all the familiar 

must the past, whose wants and habits 

out 4 gradually be learned, as one might spy 
\¢ Ways of a strange animal... . 


stood clock struck another hour—eleven. She 
up 


though a and walked to the door: she 
y she would go up stairs to her room. 
Again the word derided her. 
¢ door, crossed the narrow hall, 
p the stairs. “As she passed, she 


“er room? 


She opened th 
‘Nd walked y 





noticed Westall’s sticks and umbrellas: a pair 
of his gloves lay on the hall table. The same 
stair-carpet mounted between the same 
walls; the same old French print, in its nar- 
row black frame, faced her on the landing. 
This visual continuity was intolerable. With- 
in, a gaping chasm; without, the same un- 
troubled and familiar surface. She must get 
away from it before she could attempt to 
think. But, once in her room, she sat down 
on the lounge, a stupor creeping over her. . . . 





George Rogers Clark and the Red Men. 


From Winston Churchill’s “The Crossing.” 
( Macmillan.) 


As for the son of the Great White Chief, 


‘ke sat for a long time that afternoon beside 


the truck patch of the house. And presently 
he slipped out by a byway into the street 
again, among the savages. His heart was 
bumping in his throat, but a boyish reasoning 
told him that he must show no fear. And 
that day he found what his Colonel had long 
since learned to be true—that in courage is 
the greater safety. The power of the Great 
White Chief was such that he allowed his 
son to go forth alone, and feared not for his 
life. Even so Clark himself walked among 
them, nor looked to right or left. 

Two nights Colonel Clark sat through, call- 
ing now on this man and now on that, and 
conning the treaties which the English had 
made with the various tribes—ay, and French 
and Spanish treaties too—until he knew them 
all by heart. There was no haste in what he 
did, no uneasiness in his manner. He listened 
to the advice of Monsieur Gratiot and other 
Creole gentlemen of weight, to the Spanish 
officers who came in their regimentals from 
St. Louis out of curiosity to see how this 
man would treat with the tribes. For he 
spoke of his intentions to none of them, and 
gained the more respect by it. Within the 
week the council began; and the scene of the 
great drama was a field near the village, the 
background of forest trees. Few plays on 
the world’s stage have held such suspense, 
few battles such excitement for those who 
watched. Here was the spectacle of one 
strong man’s brain pitted against the com- 
Lined craft of the wilderness. In the midst 
of a stretch of waving grass was a table, and 
a young man of six-and-twenty sat there 
alone. Around him were ringed the gathered 
tribes, each chief in the order of his import- 
ance squatted in the inner circle, their. blan- 
kets making patches of bright color against 
the green. Behind the tribes was the little 
group of hunting shirts, the men leaning on 
the barrels of their long rifles, indolent but 
watchful. Here and there a gay uniform of 
a Spanish or Creole officer, and behind these 
al} the population of the village that dared to 
show itself. 

The ceremonies began with the kindling of 
the council fire—a rite handed down through 
unknown centuries of Indian usage. By it 
nations had been made and unmade, broad 
lands passed, even as they now might pass. 
The yellow of its crackling flames was shamed 
by the summer sun, and the black smoke of it 
was wafted by the south wind over the forest. 


iH 
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Then for three days the chiefs spoke, and a 
man listened, unmoved. The sound of these 
orations, wild and fearful to my boyish ear, 
comes back to me now. Yet there was a ca- 
dence in it, a music of notes now falling, now 
rising to a passion and intensitv that thrilled 
us. 
Bad birds flying through the land (the 
British agents) had besought them to take 
up the bloody hatchet. They had sinned. 
They had listened to the lies which the bad 
kirds had told of the Big Knives, they had 
taken their presents. But now the Great 
Spirit in His wisdom had brought themselves 
and the Chief of the Big Knives together. 
Therefore (suiting the action to the word) 
they stamped on the bloody belt, and rent in 
pieces the emblems of the White King across 
the water. So said the interpreters, as the 
chiefs one after another tore the miniature 
British flags which had been given them into 
Lits. On the evening of the third day the 
White Chief rose in his chair, gazing haught- 
ily about him. There was a deep silence. 
“Tell your chiefs,” he said, “tell your chiefs 
that to-morrow I will give them an answer. 
And upon the manner in which they receive 


that answer depends the fate of your nations. 
Good night.” 





In Search of a Domestic Angel. 


From Paine’s “The Commuters.” (J. F. Taylor 
& Co.) 


I rope ten blocks and climbed four flights 
of very gloomy, smelly stairs into Sweden. 
I had been hopeful of Sweden. I had heard 
that Swedish girls were good girls, and even 
when the square-built muscular maiden came 
out into the hall to talk to me, closing the 
door firmly behind her, I was only vaguely 
alarmed. Through the odorous dark I:spoke 
to her of green fields. I besought her to take 
up a share of .my burdens in a land where 
sweet spring days were near, and where all 
day long were birds that would carol to her 
of the far-off hills and fjords of her child- 
hood. I wooed her with promises of several 
dollars per week and Sundays out. She lis- 
tened until I was quite empty, then: 

“You lav in contry?” 

“Well, yes, it is called the country. It is 
really part of the city, you know, with trains 
every few minutes. Nearer, in fact, than 
many points of Harlem. We—” 

“I tank I not go to contry.” 

“Oh, but you would like it out there. It 
is beautiful in summer—like Sweden,” which 
remark was probably a mistake on my part. 
Had she been attached to Sweden she would 
have remained there. Indeed, it seems to me 
that a good deal of this so-called affection for 
the fatherland is a pleasant fiction. I have 
yet to find the first wage-earner who has any 
genuine desire to return to his lakes and fells, 
his fjords, or his jungles, however much he 
may warble or babble of those beyond the 
sea. I wax a bit poetic myself, sometimes, 
and recall certain environs of childhood with 
affection. But I have no desire to return to 
them, or to locate in a place recommended as 
being of similar topography. 

The maid of Sweden, whose square outline 





- ~ ———— 
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only was visible through the redolent dusk 

repeated that she did not sigh for green fields 
“But what's the matter with the country” 

I asked. 
She reflected on the matter before reply ng 
“I—I tank I get sack dere.” hs 





La Salle’s Vision of the Future. 


From Orcutt’s “Robert Cavelier.” (McClurg 
It was indeed a wondrous sight. Below 
them lay the beautiful St. Lawrence, broad- 


ened just in front by its junction with the S 
Charles. Then it stretched away to the south 
mile after mile, narrowed down between its 
banks. Far beyond were great valleys and 
forests, contrasting their ever-varying shades 
of green with the pure silver of the water 
Robert gazed at it long before he ventured | 
reply. 

“Tis beautiful indeed, Mistress Courcelle 
and I thank you for giving me this opportu 
nity of seeing it. I know the river well, but 
never had I thought how fair it was to !ool 
upon.” 

“My father said that you came from Mont- 
real,” continued Anne, noticing that her com- 
panion japsed into silence; “is it like Quebec: 
I have never been there.” | 

“Nay, nay,” responded Robert, “’tis quite 
different. °*Tis less forward—less completed 
—than Quebec.” 

“And have you grown accustomed to | 
new home in the wilderness?” 

“Yes, Mistress Courcelle,” replied Robert, 
simply. “Tis the only home | have 
known in which I have found happiness Yes, 
I have grown accustomed to it, and | love " 

Robert relapsed into silence, his ¢ 
stretched to the west. Anne’s curiosity was 
aroused. What could be the quest which had 
brought this strange, serious young man Io! 
Montreal to Quebec, and which so dominate¢ 
him that he betrayed himself almost by t 
first words he spoke? She looked at the Ng 
ure beside her, gazing out across the wate 
as if entirely unconscious of her presen 
Anne’s nature could endure this suspense | 
longer. 

“What do you see so far to the westware 
Master Cavelier?” she asked, smiling. | 

Her words brought Robert to hims 
he was not thinking of her when he rep!ic¢. 

“What do I see, ask you? Far to the we’ 
ward I see wondrous beauties waiting '° 
found; I see unknown powers waiting ©" 
their conqueror; I see a mighty empire “°" 
ing to be claimed.” 

The strange words startled Anne, and si 
regarded her companion keenly. Surely 1’ 
was something more than vagaries | 
manifest sincerity of the voice W' 
them. At all events, it could do 1 
enter into the same spirit. Se 

“But are you not looking over tic Fr” 
the trees which make up those impcrct' 
forests, Master Cavelier? Are the: 
stacles hidden beneath which the ¢ 
not?” 

“Ay, many obstacles, and per! 
should these prevent the attemp' 
great a reward awaits beyond? 
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“ Visitors’ Don'ts” for the St. Louis 
Exposi 
From Laird & Lee’s “Standard Pocket Guide and 
. Time Saver.” 


Don’t lose or misplace your ticket or bag- 
gage check. ‘A little precaution will save 
money and annoyance. 

Don’t display jewelry, money or valuables 

in the presence of strangers or in large 
crowds. A pin, necklace or watch can easily 
be taken by a sneak thief or pickpocket. If 
exposed to view, however, be constantly on 
your guard. 
“ Don't make inquiries of persons you do 
rot know. When on the fair grounds refer 
to the Bureau of Information or to some of 
the Exposition attachés. When directions 
are desired regarding the city, consult a po- 
iceman or some reputable merchant or per- 
son, 

Don’t fail to take a receipt when paying 
hotel or toarding house bills, or when mak- 
ing purchases of any kind, especially when 
the amount is sufficiently large to justify it. 
- Don’t loan money or entrust packages or 
valuables to strangers, because you may not 
see the person or property again. Don’t ac- 
cept the services of any strangers as guides. 

Don’t make arrangements with any hotel 
until you have first ascertained its rates, ac- 
commodations and character. 

Don’t fail to read carefully rules and regu- 
lations governing round trip tickets. This is 
highly important. 

Don’t neglect to ascertain the fees for 
cabs and carriages before engaging the driver. 
Some services are paid for by the hour; 
some by the mile. Also take the cab and 
driver’s number. 

Don’t tlcw out the gas, but turn it off. 





The Battle of the Yalu River. 
From Kenjiro Tokutomi’s “Nami-Ko.” (Turner.) 


THe moon had set and the sky was turning 
purple. The seventeenth of September was 
dawning on the Yellow Sea. It was about 
six in the morning, and the fleet was already 
near Haiyang Island. The gunboat Akagt 
had been ordered to reconnoitre the inlets of 
the island, but to no purpose. The fleet sailed 
along and was soon off Takooshan, with Talu 
and Seolu Islands on the port side. 

It was eleven o'clock. Takeo at that mo- 
ment left the wardroom, and was about to 
step on deck when a voice was heard crying, 

Smoke !” 

At the same time, hurried footsteps were 
leard on deck. With his heart beating fu- 
niously, Takeo stopped on the stair. A sea- 
man who kappened to pass below also stopped 
end exchanged a look with him. 

1s the enemy in sight?” 

It seems so,” 

Pringing excitedly on deck, Takeo found 
nen running right and left, whistles shrieking, 
‘At da signal-flag being hoisted on the mast. 
= “= bow, marines stood in groups, and on 
a ridge the commander, vice-commander, 
di other officers all gazed intently in one 

‘ection, Far away on the horizon black 


streaks >f smoke could be counted—one, two, 
three, four, five, six, seven, eight, nine, and 
ten. 

It was the enemy’s fleet An officer on the 
bridge looked at his watch, and said: “An 
hour and a half more. If things are ready, 
we can have a good dinner before we get to 
work.” 

Another, in the middle of the group, 
nodded. “They are keeping us waiting, but, 
friends, make the most of your time.” As he 
said this he twisted his mustache. 

Presently the imperial naval flag was hoisted 
high on the mainmast, and the sound of the 
bugle from the bridge was heard all over the 
ship. Men rushed to their respective quar- 
ters, and those who were going to climb to 
the maintop, to descend to the engine-room, 
to enter the torpedo-room, or to attend to the 
sick-room, went to right and left, upon the 
bridge and toward the stern. In an instant, 
preparations were complete, and they were 
ready for action. It was near noon, and 
luncheon was ordered before the fight. 

Takeo had been helping the captain, who 
was directing the gunners about the starboard 
quick-firine guns. He, therefore, entered the 
gun-room a little late, and found his mess- 
mates already at the table. The short ensign 
looked earnest, and the mate mopped his fore- 
head as he bent over the plate. Young cadets 
stole looks at their comrades as they now and 
then gave orders. Presently one of them rose 
noisily from his seat. It was the red-shirted 
ensign. 

“Comrades, I love to see that your spirit is 
dauntless, and that you can sit down to a 
hearty meal in the face of the enemy. But I 
doubt very much if we shall all meet at mess 
this evening. Let us therefore shake hands 
and say farewell to one another.” 





A Crucial Moment. 
From Peple’s “A Broken Rosary.” (Lane.) 


Across the street from the jeweller’s door- 
way stepped the Marquis Dubris, a short, 
coarse man with a bloated countenance, thick 
overhanging brows and a mouth of cruel in- 
solence. The idlers fell back in precipitance 
to give him passage to his carriage, when 
Bobo, a hunchback beggar, jostled by the 
press, sought safety in a hobbling flight to- 
ward the curb. Alas for poor Bobo’s haste! 
His wooden crutches slid 6n the polished 
stones, and the beggar, to save a painful fall, 
clutched wildly at the skirt of the marquis’s 
satin coat. The marquis, with a brutal oath, 
lifted his cane and struck—struck viciously, 
and Bobo fell, his cheek laid bare as by a 
sabre cut; and, rolling on his face, held up 
one feeble arm to shield his defenceless head. 
Once more the cane hissed through the air 
and caught the hunchback sharply on his 
curving spine. -Bobo screamed out in agony, 
scbbed, and was still, while from the motley 
throng of watchers an angry growl broke 
forth, rose and fell in a storm of hoots and 
curses. They hissed and groaned, but with a 
rabble’s cowardice remained inactive, venting 


their rage in threatening cries and execra- 
tions. 
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The marquis, hemmed in on every side and 
spurred to boiling wrath, lifted his heavy 
stick again, when a firm white hand shot out, 
closed on the cane, and wrenched it from his 
grasp. A roar of joy burst out from a hun- 
dred throats; the marquis spun upon his heel 
and faced a priest—a tall, pale priest, whose 
great gray eyes looked calmly into his own 
and waited. For a moment taken at a dis- 
advantage, the noble fumed and spluttered 
helplessly, whereat a great laugh went up and 
stung him like a banderillero’s dart in the 
flesh of a baited bull. His face turned ghast- 
ly pale, then livid in his passion; a foul oath 
fell from his purple lips, and his sword 
flashed out, its point presented at the broad, 
deep chest of the priest who barred his path. 

“Out of my way,” screamed the maddened 
marquis, “or I’ll truss you like a fowl!” 

“Peace!” said the priest. “Put up your 
sword.” 

The voice was low and passionless, un- 
stirred by any touch of anger or of fear, but 
firm, unwavering as the tone of a mother to 
her erring child, while Dubris glared at him 
with a look of rancorous hate, his weak chin 
trembling in impotent fury. 

“Stand back!” he shouted. 

“No.” 

“Then die!” the marquis shrieked, 
stepped backward for his thrust. 

Through the huddled rabble a gasp of hor- 
ror surged, and sank into breathless silence. 
Ne hand was raised to save the father’s 
blood; no man to fling himself between that 
splinter of gleaming steel and the priest who 
staked his life for a hunchbacked beggar 
moaning at his feet. 


and 





‘Only a Friend.” 


“Love’s Proxy.” 


& Co.) 


“AtMosT every successful man has been 
helped towards the attainment of his object by 
some friend—some kindred spirit,” said 
Ronald. “The kindred spirit,” he added, “has 


From Bagot’s (Longmans, Green 


by no means always been a wife; in some 
cases not even a woman.” 

Katherine did not reply. In the meantine 
pheasants were beginning to come over Ron- 
ald Latimer’s head in such rapid succession 
that, for very shame’s sake, he felt he must 
devote more of his attention to them. For 
some minutes he was ‘shooting as quickly as 
was possible with only one gun, and Kath- 
eriné, standing’ just behind him, mechanically 
handed him cartridges from the bag his | own 
had left. 

Katherine, who was not particularly fond 
of looking on at shooting, found herself be 
coming excited almiost against her will, and 
her hands trembled a little as she gave cart- 
ridge after cartridge to Ronald to push into 
the already heated barrels of his gun. 

At length there came a diminution in the 
stream of pheasants that had been passing 
overhead. 

“I thought you said you were a bad shot,’ 
she said; “but you did splendidly! And the 
birds—they could feel nothing, shot like that.” 

Ronald turned and looked at her. 

“I am a bad shot,” he said, briefly; “not in 
the third rank, as fellows shoot nowadays. i 
did better than usual, because you are beside 
me, I suppose.” 

“T think,” said Katherine Lorrimer slowly, 
“that you are one of those people who can al- 
ways be successful when they choose to be so. 
If you thought it worth your while to be a 
good shot—well, you would force yourself to 
be one, would you not?” 

There was an unusual animation in her 
face, and Ronald felt as though his gaze was 
riveted to the large brown eyes that were 
looking steadily into his own. 

“I could be successful—yes,” he said in a 
low voice, “in life, I mean, not in shooting 
pheasants—if it were worth my while—if | 
thought you cared whether I succeed or fail.’ 

Katherine drew a little away from him 
“There are others who have more right to 
care than I,” she added; “I am only a friend.” 

“Only a friend!” repeated Ronald. “That 
may mean so little—or so much.” 





From “ Little Gardens.” 


Copyright, 1904, by D. Appleton & Co 


A PLEASING VISTA. 











From “Daughters of Desperation.’’ 
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Harrison (Mrs. Burton), Sylvia’s husband, 19h 35. 

on 

Harrison (T.. M.),. Modern. arms and a feudal 

throme, Qe airs bl i Se Cones oc ascceesee Fenno 

Hawthorne (H.), A country interlude, +$1.50. ; 

Houghton, M 

Hawtrey (Valentina), Perronelle. $1.50....... Lane 


Hearn (L.),, Kwaidan (stories), +$1.50. 
Houghton, M 

Hemstreet (C.), Flower of the fort, +$1.25...Pott 

Hewlett (Maurice), The queen’s quair, ¢$1.50. 


i Macmillan 

Hichens (Rob.), The woman with the fan, 191,50; 
okes 
Hiehroad (The), #$1.50...... OE Stone 
Hill (F. T.), The web, ¢$1.50........ Doubleday, P 
- (Heador.), The duke decides, t$1.50...Wessels 

inkson (Mrs. K. T.), The French wife, *$1.50. 
H Lippincott 
weaning (Jos.), A flame of fire, #$1.50...... Revell 
‘odder (W. R.), The daughter of the dawn, t$1.50. 
H Page & Co 

ope (Laurence), Stars of the desert, net, 1$1.50. 
ane 


Hepkins (H. M.), The torch, ¢$1.s0..Bobbs-Merrill 
Hornung (E. W.), Dennis ay ‘itso ich ate Stokes 
Howells (W. D.). Letters home, t$1.50..... Harper 
Hate tx, W:)+ Phe yellow holly, +$1.25.Dillingham 

utten (Bettina), Araby, $1....-....+.- Smart Set 
By wlett, FRO weed RTA s se Secs dese 
rn (C. 1. C.), MeTodd, #$1.50........ 


a which a woman tells the truth about herself, 
Jed 730 eye ee “+ Sie Si ain 
. R.), Ouintus es, *$1.50. . Dillingham 

Jackson (M. D.), The horse-leech’s dau hter, t$1.50. 
oughton, 

Jacobs (W. W.), Odd craft (stories), #$1.50. : 


J ; cribner 
a (1). The ambassadors, ¢$2......... Harper 
Jepson E). Te tana Shiai as i aiine 60 Putnam 


mirable Tinker, ¢$1.50. 
McClure, P 
W.), The mystery of Miriam, +$1.50. 


Turner 


Fohnston ‘Mary), Sir Mortimer, ¢$1.50...... Harper 


Johnston (J. 
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Kauffman (R. W.), and Carpenter (E. C.), The 


EL ng.kis's 6 on nen oi bbanebac te Appleton 
Keays (H. A. M.), He that eateth bread with me, 
IEEE oc 0v0e0. vevcettisecabhes McClure, P 


Kempster (Aquila), The mark, 7$1.50.Doubleday, P 
Kildare (Owen), My Mamie Rose, net, $1.50. 

: : Baker & T 
King (Basil), The steps of honor, {$1.50....Harper 
King (C.), A knight of Columbia, $1.50.Hobart Co 


— An Apache princess, $1.50.........+6 Hobart Co 
Kingsley (C.), Westward Ho!, Hypatia, $1; $1.50. 

Nelson 
Kingsley (Mrs. F. M.), The singuiar Miss Smith, 


ia ahd oak bec cecneces #6 ctcel Macmillan 
Kirk (Mrs, E. 0.), Good-bye, proud world, 7$1.50. 


Houghton, M 
Lane (E. Macartney), Nancy Stair, $1.50.. Appleton 
Lanier (H. W.), The romance of Piscator, 7$1.25. 


Holt 
Lanston (Aubrey), The harvesters, +$1.50. 


Russell (Harper) 
Lee (Albert), The baronet in corduroy, {$1.50. 


Appleton 

Lever (C.), Tom Burke of “Ours,” Charles O’Mal- 

ley, Jack Hinton, etc., $1; $1.50........../ Nelson 

Lewis (A. H.), The boss, 7$1.50........... Barnes 
Lighton (W. R.), The ultimate moment, $1.50. 

arper 

— Uncle Mac’s Nebrasky, {$1.25.............. Holt 

Lincoln (Jos. C.), Cap’n Eri, t$1.50........ Barnes 


Lindsay (Harry), The cark of coin, t$1.50..Revell 
Lloyd (B. D.), The pastime of eternity, {$1.50. 

Scribner 

Locke (W. J.), Where love is, ¢$1.50........ Lane 

London (Jack), The faith of men (stories), 7$r.50. 

Macmillan 


Long (J. L.), Sixty Jane (stories), $1.29: . 
entury Co 


Lothro (Mrs. H. M.), Sidney,” 
pseud.]. Sally, Mrs. Tubbs, $1........... Lothrop 
Louttit (G. W.), The gentleman from Jay, 7$1.25. 
Dillingham 
Lynde (F.), The grafters, *$1.50...... Bobbs-Merrill 
Maartens (Maarten), pseud., Dorothea, ¢$1.50. 
Appleton 
McCants (E. C.), In the Red Hills, t$r.s50. 
Doubleday, P 
McCarthy (J. H.), The proud prince, ¢$1.50. 
Russell (Harper) 
McCutcheon (G. B.), The day of the dog, $1.25. 
Dodd, M 
— The Sherrods, #$1.50.........--000000: Dodd, M 
Macfall (Haldane), The master folk, +$1.50.Harper 
McIvor (A.), Bride of Glendearg. $1.50... .Ritchie 
Mackay (Mrs. K.), The stone of destiny, ¢$1.25. 
arper 
Mackaye (H. S.), The panchronicon, ¢$1.50.Scribner 
MacManus (Seumas), The red poocher, 75 «. 
Funk & W 
Major (C.). (“Edwin Caskoden,” pseud.], A forest 
i a ce nals eigto nde ¥e Macmillan 
Mallock (W. H.), The veil of the temple, net, $t-.20. 


[“‘Margaret 


Putnam 
Manning (Maric), Judith of the plains, 7$1.50. 

Harper 
ee ee a Se ee Per Lane 


Marchmont (A. W.), By snare of love, ¢$1.50.Stokes 
— When I was Czar, 7$1.50.........-..0000: tokes 
Marriott (C.), The house on the sands, tt. o.Lane 
Marshall (E.). The middle wall, {$1.50..Dillingham 
Martin (Ti. R.), Tillie, 7$1.50.......... Century Co 
Mason (C. A.), Holt of Heathfield, +$1.50. 
Macmillan 
Mathews (F. A.), A little tragedy at Tien-Tsin, 
DEC dete edeesterecveceevee R. Grier Cooke 
— Pamela Congreve, t$1.50........-+-.++: Dodd, M 
Meredith (Eliis), Heart of my heart, t$1.25. 
McClure, P 
Merriman (EF. F.), Letters from a son to his self- 
made father, $1.25.........0-00:. Robinson & Co 
Merwin (S.), His little world, ¢$1.25........ Barnes 
— The Merry Anne, *$1.50..........+-.. Macmillan 
Michelson (M.), In the bishop’s carriage, ¢$1.50. 
- Bobbs-Merrill 
Miehels (P. V.), Bruvver Jim’s baby, +$1.50.Harper 


Milecete (Ilelen), The career of Mrs. Osborne, 

ed ok bod tire wre ed eas Smart Set 
Miller (Eliz.), The yoke, +$1.50...... Bobbs-Merrill 
Morgan (G.). The issue, ¢$1.50.......... Lippincott 


Morley (M. W.). Little Mitchell. t$1.25...McClurg 
Morris (Clara). Left in charge, t$1.50. .Dillingham 
—- The trouble woman, wet, 40 c........ Funk & W 
Morrison (A.), The red triangle, t$1.50.Page & Co 
Moss (Mary), A sequence in hearts, *$1.50. 
Lippincott 
Munn (C. C.), The hermit, ¢$1.50........ Lee & S 
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Munn (M. C.), The path of stars, 7$1.50..Dodd, M 
Murfree (M. N.), The frontiersinen, 7$1.50. 
Houghton, M 
Morris (F.), A deal in wkeat (stories), 7$1.50. 
Doubleday, P 
Oppenheim (E. P.), Anna the adventuress, }$1.50. 
Little, B 
— The Yellow Crayon, +$1.50............ Dodd, M 
Orcutt (W. D.), Robert C-velier, $1.5 
McClurg & Co 
Osbourne (Lioyd), Love, the fiddler, 7$1.50. 
McClure, P 
Overton (Gwendolen), The golden chain, ¢50 c. 


Macmillan 
Oxenham (J.), Barbe of Grand Bayou, {$1.50. 

Dodd, M 

Page (T. N.), Bred in the bone (stories), $1.50. 
Scribner 
Paine (A. B.), The commuters, 7$1.50.Taylor & Co 
Palmer (I°.). The vagabond, 7$1.50...... Scribner 
Payne (P.), The mi!ls of man, $1.50....Rand, McN 
Payne wait), Mr. Salt, 192:86..<¢.... . Houghton, M 
Parrish (Randall), When wilderness was king, 
WiC ic'es ba belinncccewakeee ss McClurg & o 
fumtarten tMax), A daughter of the states, $1.50. 
Dodd, M 
— Doctor Xavier, ¢$1.50.......65 ccccsees Appleton 
Peple (F.), A broken ee: Lane 


Pettengill (L.). Toilers of the home, net, $1.50. 
Doubleday, P 
Phillips (D. G.), The om $1.50... .Bobbs-Merrill 


— The master-rogue, $1.50............ McClure, P 
Phillpotts (Eden), The aiden fetich, +$1.50. 
Dodd, M 


Rickthall (M.). Said the fisherman, $1.50 

{cClure, P 
Pocock {R), Following the frontier, ¢$1. 

shave, P 


Potter (M. H.), The castle of twilight, f$1.50. 
McClurg & Co 


— The flame-gatherers, 7$1.50........... Macmillan 
Powell (Frances), The by-ways of Braithe, t$1.50. 
Scribner 
@uick (Herbert), Aladdin & Co., 7$1.50...... Holt 
Ray (A. C.), By the good Sainte Anne, f$1.25. 
Little, B 
Read (0. P.), (‘‘Arkansaw Traveller’’], The Hark- 
riders, $1.50 cbsek sce eae eons Laird & L 
Reed (M.), The shadow of victory, net, $1.20. 
Putnam 


Rhoades (Nina), Silver linings, 7$1.25.McClure, P 
Rideing (W. H.), How Tyson came home, 1$1.50. 
ane 
Rives (H. E.), The castaway, 7$1.50..Bobbs-Merrill 
Roberts (C. LD. G.), The watchers of the trails, $2. 
Page & Co 
Roberts (I.), Hemming, the adventurer, {$1.50. 
Page & Co 
Mobirs (Eliz.), (“C. E. Raimond,” pseud.], The 
magnetic north, t$1.50........2cccesececes Stokes 
Rogers (A. A.), Peace and the vices, $1.50. 
Scribner 
Rogers (H. Ja.), Jack Barnaby, *$:....Dillingham 
Rowland (H. C.), Sea scamps, f$1.50..McClure, P 
ars eee, | SECM 5 ceils: os000 ss ens Barnes 
Ruffin (M. E£. H.), The north star, +$1.50.Little, B 
Russell (G. W. E.), and Sichel (E.), The Wood- 
house correspondence, {$1.50........... Dodd, M 
Russell (T. B.), Borlase & Son, f$1.50...... Lane 
Bussell (W. C.), The captain’s wife, tr.50. 
age & Co 


Sangster (Mrs. M. E. M.), Eleanor Lee, $1.50. . 
evel 

Savage (R. H.), The last traitor of hows Island, 
Dene 20m, 980 ©. iiss cs eee ksabewaan ome Pub 
er (J. C.), All’s fair in love, t$1.50..Dodd, M 
(Clinton), Count Falcon of the Eyrie, 


DN aks bss 0s bo babensdaee bi owvee ‘emt .-Pott 
Scott CHT. S.), (“Henry Seton Merriman,” pseud.], 
Barlasch of the guard, ¢$1.50........] McClure, P 
—Tomaso’s fortune (stories), f$1.50...... Scribner 
Beott (Sir W.), Novels, 25 v., New Century lib., 
I OR Ee Ap eae ee. Nelson 


Scudder (V. D.), A listener in Babel, ¢$1.s0. 


; Houghton, M 
Sears (Raldwin), The circle in the square, +$1.50. 


Barnes 


Seawell (M. E.), The fortunes of Fifi, $1.50. 


Bobbs-Merrill 
Severy (M. L.), The Darrow enigma, #$1. 
Dodd. M 


Seymour (F. H.), (“Lord Gilhooley,” pseud.], Den- 
Se a Stee Stokes 
Shackelford (T1.), The lost king, #$1.50. Brentano's 
Shafer (Mrs. S. A.), The day before yesterday, 
ON eee) ge facmillan 


Sheringham (Hugh T. ), and Meakin 
Court of Sackarissa, 7$1.50........ 
Sherwood (M.), Daphne, #$:........| H 


— Story of King Sylvain and Queen Ai: 


‘ 
\ 


Shipman (L. E.), The quality of youth, s 


Sholl (A. McC.), The law of life. +$:.<> 


Sienkiewicz (H.), Life and death (s1 ies). 


Silberrad (Una L.), Petronilla Heroven 


] doe 


Silver (R. N.), The golden dwarf, 


Smedley (C.), An April princess, ‘$1 ao cf 


Smith (F. HL), Colonel Carter's Christmas 
Sparhawk (Ff. C.), Honor Dalton, #$1.<0 ; 


Spearman (F. H.), The close of the day, 


— The daughter of a magnate, ¢$1.50... 


. 


Sprague (W. C.). Felice Constant, $1.50.. 


tanger SY). Rescued from fiery deat! 


Dene bw Weeessccece Laird & 

stanley ( ic A:), Order no. 7$1. 50. .Century 
(Mrs. H. E. V ,. (“John Strange 
a Tee Cheers? EE ES re Lippi 


Stephens ie dk), The ark of 1903, net, ie 
Stephens (R. N.), The bright face of danger 


? ‘ 
age & 


l, 


Stephenson (N.), Eleanor Dayton, {$1.50.. 


Stevens (S.). The sign of triumph, ¢$1.50.P 


Stevenson (B. E.), Cadets of Gascony, *$1.<s0. 
Lippinc t 

— The Holladay case, *$1.25..................Holt 

Stoker (Bram), The jewel of seven stars, 7$1.5: 


Stringer (A.). The silver poppy, 7$1.50... 
Sutcliffe (Halliwell), A bachelor in Arcady, *$1.s0. 

Crowe 
Sutphen (Van Tassel), The gates of chance, ee 
Harper 


Sweven (G.). Limanora, 7$1.50......--.--. 
Tarkington (™. B.). Cherry. 7$1.25........ Harpe 
Taylor (C. B.). In the dwellings of the wilder ness, 


Ne ft cece eo ol 


ag 


€ 


Taylor (E. G.), A daughter of Dale, 7$1.50. 


Century ( 

Thackeray (\. M.), Works, 14 v., New Centur) 

Se ES OEsOES BlsGO...0005...------- Nelsor 
Thomas (A, E.), Cynthia’s rebellion, 7$1.50. 


Thorne (Guy), When it was dark, net, $ 


Thruston (LL. M.), Where the tide comes 11 
Thurston (M. N.), On the road to Arcady, 


Thwing (E.) The Red-keggers, $1.50. 


Book Loz ers ’ 
Tilford (Tilden). Butternut Jones, f$1.50..4//ie 
Tokutomi (Kenjiro), Nami-Ko, ¢$1.50.7urne 


Tolstoi (L. N.), Esarhaddon (stories), "et 


PU MM i op oe eseccccce: 
Tracy (L.). The pillar of light, $1.50 
— The wings of the morning, $1.50.... 
Trask (Mrs. Katrina), Free, not. bound, 


Uliman (A. W.), A gingham rose, 7$1.50 


Fun 
— Sevastopol and otker military tales, ists 
Townsend (FE. W.). “Sure.” new “Chimm 


Bobb 


Van Vorst (Mrs. J.), The issues of life. 


Dor 


Van Zile (FE. S.), A Duke and his dou)! 


Voynich (Mrs. E. L.), Olive Latham, *$'-: 


Waggaman (M. T.). Carroll Dare, $1.25 
Walford (Mrs. L. B.), The black oo iat 


Waller (M. E£.), The wood-carver of 
DC dais E Suk Sieie® be hes ocnscces 
Waltz (EE. C.). Pa Gladden, SS 
Warner (Anne). A woman’s will, 7$1.50 
Warren (S.). Tittlehat Titmouse. *$1.50./ 
Watanna (Onoto), Daughters of Nijo. 


— The heart of Hyacinth. net, $2. 
Webster (H. K.), The Duke of Camer 
I RA re A ee 


—and Merwin (S.), Calumet “K,” pap 
Weekes (A. R.). Yarborough, the prem 


l, 


Harper 
Appleton 


Bornes 


Scrioner 
1.20. 
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Weyman (S. J.), The long night, 7$1.50.McClure, P Richardson (R. S.), Vacation days in. Greece, wef, 


. (Edith), The descent of man (stories), 
—— oy Pe Kea sess oereoner 


THI. 50. +s eens , 
__ Sanctuary, T$1.$0..+++eeeeee aa ae o8 p'gs Scribner 

white (Mrs. C. E.), Am ecean mystery, T$1.25. 
Lippincott 


white (E. O.), Lesley Chilton, t$1.50.Houghton, M 

White (S. E.), The silent places, T$1.50.McClure, P 
Whitehouse (Mrs. F. B.), The Effendi, 7$1.50. 

Little, B 

Whiteing (R.), Fae pete, _ wae Geer? Co 
i rand), Her infinite variety, {$1.50. 

whites *Bobbs- Merrill 
Whitson (J. H.), The rainbow chasers, {$1.50. 


Little, B 
Wiggin (Mrs. Kate D.), Rebecca of Sunnybrook 
Farm, ?68.BGisn 5 ccBObe caso vcve ves. Houghton, M 
Wilkins (M. £5: [Mrs. Freeman], The givers (sto- 
ries), 198.40: sdweh eae) eis wh acek clap ose Harper 

Williams (Margery), The price of youth, 7$1.50. 
Sg Macmillan 

Wister (Owen), The Virginian, pap., f25 cc. _ 
Macmillan 
World’s classics, 50 v., ea., $1; 65 c........ Turner 

Wood (E, E.), e spirit of the service, *$1.50. 
Macmillan 
Wright (M. T.), The test; {$1.50....-.... Scribner 
Wyllarde (Dolf), The rat trap, ?$1.50....... Lane 
Young (R. E.), Henderson, 7$1.25...Houghton, M 
— Sally of “Missouri, f$1.50............ McClure, P 

Yoxall (J. H.), Alain Tanger’s wife ¢$1.50. 
Page & Co 
Zangwill ({sraet), Merely Mary Ann, 750 c. 
Macmillan 
*,* 


DESCRIPTION AND TRAVEL. 


Allen (Grant), Belgium, BR se is Page & Co 
Armstrong (W. N.), Around the world with a 
i ae Oe 8 Se ao: ae Stokes 
Austin (Mrs. M. H.), The land of little rain, net, 
$2. ows eee hg DEAD aac weil bc Houghton, M 
Beveridge (A. J.), The Russian advance, net, $2.50. 
Harper 
Boas (F. S.), In Shakespeare’s England, net, 75°. 
ott 

Boegli (Lina), Forward, net, $2........ Lippincott 
Bolton (C. E.), Travels in Europe and America, 
be oe Crowell 
Brown (G, W.), Japan, the place and the people, 
new Gy Oi Meso eea aw a f6 cha sos Estes & Co 


Brownell (C. L.), The heart of Japan, net, $1.50. 
By ‘ : McClure, P 
urdiek (A, J.), The mystic mid-region, net, $2. 


e ; Putnam 
urne-Jones (Sir P.), Dollars and Democracy, net, 
C ae + CRG OEE ee Ee ge Appleton 
clquhoun (A. R.), Greater America, net, $2.50. 
ae Harper 
Curtis (W. E.), Denmark, Norway, and Sweden, es. 
Saalfield 
Oe (Harry), From Paris to New York by 
land, MPM ilat ete AG hae BO Mhe 6 ss be woe veo Warne 
a E.), Through the lands pe the Serb, 
Sco) SO eee ongmans, G 
Fcuntain (Paul), The great Northwest and the 


Great Lake Region of N, America, $4. 


Longmans, G 


reas (Mrs. Hugh), Letters from Japan, new ed. 


Vip OE, Bw dc aly Dated eure os. « « Macmillan 
Carnets (L, M. J.), Turkish life in town and coun- 
Hamil ee Bol ne EO aa Putnam 
Higgine (Angus), Korea, met, $1.50...... Scribner 

8 (C. A.), To California and back, net. $1.50. 

5 Doubleday, P 
The penetration of Aree, net, 
: awe 6 6p b:b.0°o os tokes 
n (Clifton), The land of heather, net, $2. 
: Macmill 
Kennedy (Bart.), A tramp in Spain, net, en - 


va < Warne 
ree years in the Klondike, $3 


HE 
ea (D. G.), 


Johnso 


Lynch (J.), 
McG. 
$1 


a > yy 7 : Longmans, G 
ry (E. Vj An American girl in Mexico. net. 


Miltoun “7 . San ws b 6 a6 Fes 60 0 « Dodd, M 
; on (ip Qickens’ London. $1.60..Page & Co 
Panama, $2...” Around the Caribbean and across 


Rorwaria. sures Deke os «ae Waaidac.os 0 ) 
Peniela (A) ramble. net, $1.20... 2... oe. 
98250. 7 C.), Present-day Egypt, ws enl. ed., 
“° tenga eiaeieitEh fas «<tc ¢« 

ckard (s, T.), Whittier-Land, net, $1. a 


Houghton, M 


a Be hae, baie ie ems bia wb dar Scribuer 


Rittner (G. H.), Impressions of Japan, net, $3.Pot® 
Savoy (Isabel), The tail of the peacock, net, $3.50 


Pott 

Sherer (J. A. B.), Japan of to-day, net, $1.50. 
Lippincott 
Singleton (E.), ed., Japan as seen and described 
by famous writers, net, $1.60........... Dodd, M 
on MIRE BEGO. i. oss cacnccceebodes Dodd, M 


Sladen (D. B. W.), The Japs at home, new cheaper 


SS Bis hia wiv eles cid ooeieadae ie eke Warne 


1.50 
Starr (I. M. H.), Gardens of the Caribbees, 2 v., 


Ns sig sis bc ccc cede aacaee Page & Ce 


Tolman (W. H.), and Hemstreet (C.), The better 


emer G8.. $2. 55 oo ws ct debe ceces Baker & T 


Underwood (Mrs. L. H.), Fifteen years among the 


I, UBIO s 0's. + xvi a c'0' Boots 0 od Amer. Tract Sot 


Vanderlip (W. B.), and Hulbert (H. B.), Ie 


search of a Siberian Klondike, net, $2.Century Ce 


Williams (EF. k.), jr., llill towns of Italy, net, $3 


Houghton, MW 


* * 
“6 


HOME GAMES. 


Badsworth on bridge, nei, $1-40.......... Putnam 
Elwell (J. B.), Bridge tournament hands, net, boc 
Scribner 
Foster (R. F.), Bridge tactics, $1.25........ Warne 

Sireet (C. S.), Sixty bridge hands, net, $1.25. 
Dodd, M 

Templar (pseud.), Bridge, net, 30 c.; net, 65 c. 
Macmillas 

+,* 


OUTDOOR SPORTS AND EXERCISES. 


Gwynn (S.), Fishing holidays, net, $2...Macmillas 
Hecker (G.), Golf for women, net, $2..Baker & T 
Hutchinson (H. G.), ed., Shooting, 2 v., net, $7.5 


Scribnet 


- 
s* 


MISCELLANEOUS BOOKS. 


Bancroft (\irs. G.), Letters from England, 1846 


ENE MOLEOS Sod docs abscess p devey ess Scribner 
Barry (Eugene), Poems, net, $1........- Page & Ce 


Barry (W.), Cardinal Newman (Literary _ lives), 


A ET 


Bunyan (J.), Pilgrim’s progress, $1; $1.50..Nelsom 
Burns’s (Rob.) Poetical works, $1.25; $1.75.Nelsom 
Carlyle (T.), French revolution, $1; $1.50..Nelsom 
— New letters, 2 v., net, $6.......sceceeceres Lone 
Davitt (M.), Fall of feudalism in Ireland, set, 


tienes eds cdsece- pooure sees Harper 


Hancock (H. I.), Japanese physical training, set, 


DT CREGC GGL beDachiss cconesee s80ee Um Putnam 
— Physical training for women by Japanese_ meth 
OAPI een sc cn ccc ccc ccccesone’t Putnam 
Huneker (Ja.), Overtones, net, $1.25...... Scribner 
Johnston (R. M.), Napoleon, net, $1.....-. Baruaes 


Landor (A. H. S.), Gems of the east, net, $4 


Harper 


Montague (G. H.), Trusts of to-day, net, $1.20. 


McClure, P 


Russell (G. W. E.). Matthew Arnold (Literary 


OR Mi cs bose es tae 60 habe te ne Scribner 


Sabatier (Auguste), Religions of authority, set, 


McClure, P 


eeeeesees sees erte seers sttseeae OPeHesee 


Spencer (Herbert), An autobiography, 2 v., met, 


eee eenee 


NS ee eae Lees + 6p op eehe d shed McClure. P 


eeVen een een nnne 


Tennyson (A.), Poetical works, $1; $1.50...Nelson 
Trail makers series. 10 v., ea., $1......+-++- Barnes 
Vacaresco (H.), Kings and queens I have known, 


iad iin, Shas teaegine CAC Harber 


Veblen (T. B.), The theory of business enterprise, 


EE: int &< 5.0 hes oe t dpe Per Ce 


Waener (C.), By the fireside. net, $1..McClure, P 
Wells (H. C.), Mankind in the making, net, $1.50. 


Scribner 


Woman’s Home Library, 3 v., ea., net, $t...Barnes 
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BOOKS FOR SUMMER TRAVELLERS 


BRENTANO’S, New York. 


My Ocean Trip. By E. S. Cadigan. Illustrated with 
signals and fags printed in colors, and with blank 
pages for memoranda. 12mo, cloth, $1.00. 

Tne Automobile Record. Blank book with headings 
giving distances, weather, condition of roads, etc. 
Bound in full leather. Pocket size, $1.75. 


The American Tourist in Italy. By N. E. Genzardi 
A practical and easy method of learning and speaking 
aay with correct pronunciation, 12mo, cloth, net, 

1,00, 

Phonetic Series of Handbooks to the Study of Lan- 

gueges for Travelers and Students. Edited by H. 


wan. Each, net, soc. 
Collequial French. Colloquia! Italian. 
Colloquial German. Colloquia! Spanish. 


German Genders, Rules and Exceptions. Edited by 
R. Grimshaw. 35 c. 

French Genders, Rules and Exceptions, Edited by R. 
Grimshaw. 35¢. 3» <ccpt +. — ow 


French Verbs at a Glance. By M. De Beauvoison, 
25 c. 


THE ROBERT CLARKE CO., Cincinnati. 


The Vellowstone National Park. Historical and be. 
scriptive. By Capt. H. M. Chittenden, U.S. A. Re- 
vised edition. illustrated with 32 full-page half-tones, 
one large and two full-page maps. $1.50.! 


LWILLIAM R. JENKINS, New York.= 4) = 


The Complete Pocket.Guide to Europe, Edited by E. 
C. and L. Stedman. One vol , full leather, $r.25. 
Revised yearly. The best of its kind. 


LEMCKE & BUECHNER, New York 
Baedeker’s Guides German and French. 
Monographs on Artists. 

Dictionaries acd Grammars for the study of Foreign 
Languages. Send for dists. 


Ohe 


Q. P. PUTNAM’S SONS, New York. 

A Norwegian Ramble among the Fieids, Fjords, Gla- 
ciers, and Mountains. By (ne of the Ramblers 
r2mo, illustrated, net, $1.20. (By mail, $1.30.) 

Our European Neighbours § A series of books {that 
picture with happiness of selection and of manner the 
everyday life in town and country of foreign lands 
The aim is to portray life as it unfolds in regular 
course, and as it affects the individual. Each 12mo, 
fully illustrated, net, $1.20. (Postage, roc.) 

French Life. By Hannah Lynch. 

. German Life. By W. H. Dawson. 

Russian Life. By Francis H. E. Palmer. 

. Dutch Life. By P. M. Hough, B.A. 

Swiss Life. By A. T. Story. 

Spanish Life. ae a Higgin. 

Italian Life. By Luigi Villari. 

. Danish Life. By J. Brochner. 

° pon eneeriee Life. By F. H.E. Palmer 

10. Turkish Life. By L. M. J. Garnett, 

11. Belgian Life. By D. C. Boulger. 


E. STEIGER & CO., New York. 


Baedeker’s and Other Guide-Books, in fGerma: 
The largest assortment of Books for the ‘Study 
Foreign Languages. Send /or catalogue. 


1A. WESSELS COMPANY, 43 E. 19th St., N. Y. 


Historical Guide-Books to Paris. Venice, Florence. 
Cities of Belgium, .Cities of Northern Itely. the 
Umbrian Tewns. One volumeeach. By Grant Allen 
Pocket size, 250 pp., cloth, $1 25 net. 

London and Londoners. By R. A. Pritchard. 
size, 400 pp., cloth, $1.25. 

Dinners and Diners. Where and How to Dine '" 
London, By Lieut.-Col. W. Newnham-Davis. 12m°, 
cloth, $1.25. 

Outward and Homeward Bound. A Journal and Note 
Book for Ocean Voyagers. 12mo, limp leather, $1.0 


Across the Atlantic. 12mo, limp leather, $1.00. ‘ 


COMMUTERS 


NMOVRWN= 


Pocket 


A Good Summer Story 


By 


ALBERT BIGELOW PAINE 


Fully illustrated, ornamental cloth, 12mo, *\.5° 


The Outlook says: “\f the reader does not find a smile 0" 
page it will be because he is deficient in a sense of humor 


The Chicago Tribune says: *‘ The theme suits Mr. Paine >>" 


of humor to a T. 


of it.” 


The reader will get plenty of enjoy™: 


The Buffalo Express says: “A mighty good book to dr! 
the blues.”’ 
The New York Press oye, ** One of the rare books tha 
tis 


read aloud with profit. 


genuinely funny.” 


——_——— 


J. F. TAYLOR @ CO., 7 E. 16th St.. New ' ork 
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A very timely book by Wotr Von ScuHriersRanp, author of ‘‘ Russia: Her Strength and 
Weakness,” and ‘‘Germany of To-Day.” 


AMERICA, ASIA AND THE PACIFIC 
With special reference to the Russo-Fapanese War and its results. 
With large maps. About 300 pp. 12mo. 
The author considers the present conflict and its probable results as only preliminary to larger considerations. 
He treats ot America’s relations to all countries bordering on the Pacific, to those affected by the Panama Canal, 


and to the Islands. He analyzes the equipment of ourrivals for the fast approaching struggle, commercial and 
possibly political, for supremacy in the Pacific. 


THE TRONSGRESSION OF ANDREW VANE 
By Guy WeErTMmorE Carry. Second Impression. $1.50 


An impressive story of Americans in Paris. Two women, American and French, play important parts in 
Vane’s life drama, 


THE ROMANCE OF PISCATOR. By Hexey Wvsnam Lanier $1.25 


The tale of how the trout and land-locked salmon temoorarily lost their magic for Piscator before the mightier 
spells cast by the Peri; of how he was greatly tempted by circumstances ; of much fishing and other things. 


=r 


IN THE DWELLINGS OF THE WILDERNESS 
By C. Bryson Taytor. With two decorations in color. $1.25 
The weird adventures of three American engineers in an Egyptian desert, told in such a way that, despite the 
cranes ee that happen, the reader half feels, as does one of the engineers, that it might all be explained by 


ALADDIN & 60. By Herzert Quick. $1.50 


The romance of a boom town in the Middle West. 


N Y. Sun: “A story of business and love full of the American flavor. . . . An‘unusual and admirable story. 
Uf the reader ts wise he will hasten him and get it.” 


A NIGHT WITH ALESSANDRO, By TReapwett W. CLEVELAND, JR. 


ith three views in color by ELior Kren. An Episode in 
Florence in the twilight of the Medici. $1.25 


. ¥. Sun: “Aspirited and stirring comedy, if ever there was one.” 


AV. ¥. Tribune: “A skilfully contrived bit of comedy, so entertaining that we can easily forgive the strain 
that it puts upon ourcredulity. The author has not forgotten to write with care. . . . A capital essay in what we 
call historical fooling.” 


(Chicago Tribune? “ Told with a zest that holds the reader to the page until the end.” 


PORT ARGENT, | By ArtHUR COLTON. $1.50 


A tale of a few weeks in an Ohio town ‘‘ with growing pains.” 


ial N. VY. Times Saturday Review: “Vivid . . . somewhat intense, not to say tragic .. . a good story. The 
or gets pretty close t> verities; he has an eye to see things fairly ; he is not blind to the humor of them.” 


UNCLE MAC’S NEBRASKY. | By W.R. Licguton. $1.25 


child \. ¥. Evening Sun : “Uncle Mac is full of wise saws, and seasoned veteran as he is, has the heart of a 


Srooklyn Eagle: “ The Bret Harte flavor is strong.” 


THE MICMAC, | By.S. CARLETON. $1.25 


Ther vor dramatic story of the adventures of some New Yorkers in agreat Nova Scotian swamp, 
perils are not alone those of the swamp. 





Henry Holt & Company, *-Wet,734,5""* 








... 
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‘Recent Nowels in Demand 
A TEXAS MATCHIIAKER | 
By ANDY ADAMS Illustrated by E. Bovp Smitu ! 
(A Veteran of Ranch Life’ (C rown 8vo, $1.50) 
In the casual but vigorous manner of a cowboy, Andy Adams, author of *“* The Log of a Cowboy,” narratcs 


the life and adventures of a veteran ranchman. The varied description of Western Life, with its exciting 
incidents—horse-breaking, cattle-brarding, cougar hunts and tournaments—gives a vivid and accurat 
picture of a life characteristically American. 





HENDERSON 
By ROSE E. YOUNG 


“ The story of the love of a man 

fora woman married to another. 

If you pass it by you will miss 

one of the very best stories of 
recent years.” 

—St. Paul Dispatch. 

12M0, $1.25 


REBECCA 
By KATE DOUGLAS WIGGIN 


“If you know anyone who is ill 
or downcast, send that one a copy 
of Rebecca, for she is better than 
a whole pharmacopeeia of medi- 
cine."’—Chicago /nte? ior. 

r2mo, $1.25 


HIGH NOON 
By ALICE BROWN 


foremost American writers of 
short stories. These little love 
stories are very charmingly told 
by one who writes thoughtfully 
and well.”’—FAi/a. /e/egram. 
r2mo, $1.5 





" 
**Alice Brown isto day one of th« 


THE PENOBSCOT IAN 


By FANNIE H. ECKSTORM 


Perilous experiences of Maine woodsmen and rivermen delightfully told by Mrs. Eckstorm. “She knows 
the lumbermen of the Penobscot better than they know themseives, and they know her astheir true historian 


and,poct.”—C.LH. Ames, 20th Century Clut, Boston. 


With frontispiece. 16mo, $1.25 
i P 





VIOLETT 
By BARONESS VON HUTTEN 


“The keen insight and spon- 
taneous sympathy of thé Baroness 
von Hutten at their simplest and 
best. It is brimful of humor and 
its pathos is never spelled with 
a‘b.’”’— Lise (New York). 
Crown 8vo, $1.50 


A COUNTRY INTERLUDE 


By HILDEGARDE HAWTHORNE 


**Miss Hawthorne has written a 
=7 graceful story. It is infused 
with a nature sentiment, a delight 
in the expression of beauty and 
peace which the summer woods 
and bills bring to the receptive 
soul,’’—Brookiyn Eagle. 

12mo, $1.25 


KWAIDAN 


tull of the charm of arare person 
ality.”’ ; 
—San Francisco Chronicle. 


Iilustrated. 12mo, $1.5 





THE HORSE-LEECH’S DAUGHTERS 


By MARGARET DOYLE JACKSON 


“A daring plot."—New York Times. 
“ It amuses. it is[never dull."—New York Mail and Express. bs 
“ The startling analysis of the extravagance of the modern American woman of a certain type. 


“A marvelous bit of pen portraiture.”—Arocklyn Eagle. 


— Boston Herald 
Crown 8vo, $: 


DAPHNE 
By MARGARET SHERWOOD 


“Miss Margaret Sherwood has 
caaght an echo from the 
of Pan. To no less joyous and 
free inspiration could have been 
born her Dafh> e, which to.de- 
scribe would be to rob of its 
delicate charm." —Li/e. 

12mM0, $1.00 


JOHN PERCYFIELD 
By C. HANFORD HENDERSON 


“Here is a book to live with 
companionably and deal with un- 
hurriedly day by day. It is one of 
those musing, discursive writings 
in which the meditative mind takes 
great delight.”’ 
— Milwaukee Free Press. 
Crown 8vo, $1.50 


JEWEL 


By CLARA LOUISE 
BURNHAM 


“Her story reads charming 
and is extremely interesting,” 
as a story and as an expositio! 
Christian Science in its mo* 
tractive dress.’ a 
—Chicago Record-Hera 
12mo, $ 


4 
i 
f 
| 
f 
By LAFCADIO HEARN 
“Anyone who takes up this book 
will read it to the end. Mr 
Hearn has a style that equas 
that of Robert Louis Stevenson: 


ee 


HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN & COPIPANY, Boston and New Yor! 
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McCuiurE, PHILLIPS & Co., New York 





Twentieth Century Books 
Each Unigue in Its Field 
Each Universal in Appeal 








; 
On the new “We recommend ‘ Religions of Authority’ lf 
religion«— to all thoughtful men and women,” writes a 
‘ 6" Dr. LYMAN ABBOTT in an Oxtlook editorial. . ij 
Religions of Of Sabatier, late Dean of Protestant Theology 
a in the University of Paris, Dk. ABBoTT says further 
Authority that he was able, more than any other modern 
writer ‘‘ to interpret the transitions of ovr own time 
By Auguste Sabatier from a religion of external and ecclesiastical au- | 
thority, to a religion of authority internal and 
Third Edition spiritual.” Postpaid, $3.69 ; net, $3.50 
“No other writer has succeeded in so 
Gs good and ' compressing the story.” — Review of Reviews. 
bad trusts— : 
A handbook on the promotion, management, i 
Tr ts f and control of trusts, extending to the Northern 
us oO Securities Merger. It is brief, orderly, fully in- 
dexed. It is exact and impartial, using only mater- 
To-Day ial subjected to cross-examination in court, and 
allowing plain facts to speak for themselves. It is 
specific, citing fifty giant corporations as examples. 
By G. #7. Montague Postpaid, $1.32; net, $1.20 
On political “ Nothing has been printed which so well i, 
rottenness—. ortrays municipal conditions in America,” 1 
p y P i 


Th says Merpitt McCormick, owner of the 
e Shame Chicago Tribune. 
of the Cities ‘*T know no better way of correcting ane 


by, understanding them. Certainly Mr. 


E articles have done much by way of a clear anal- 
By. Lincoln Steffens ysis of the Situation,” writes W. H. Moopy, Sec- : 
Second Edition retary of the Navy. Postpaid, $1.32 ; net, $1.20 q 
On the home and “A little volume that appeals to the heart ' 
family—— of every home-loving human being,” says 


the Buffalo Times. 


By the The author of ‘‘ THe Simp_e Lire” here ‘*‘ sums 








up, with a simple, straightforward eloquence not 

Fireside easy to resist, the sanctity of family ties, the charm 

of the homecircle. Probably no one ever put more 

By Charles Wagner effectively the part played by the little, every-day 
. things of life,” says the V. Y. Globe. : 

Second Edition Postpaid, $1.10 ; net, $1.00 
On the real meaning To prove: that we work for pleasure, not | 
of labor— for pay. i 


This is the rational conclusion of Mrs. Gilman's 


Human former works : ‘‘The Home,” ‘‘Women and Eco- 


nomics,” etc. It treats of man’s position in the social 


Ww k body asalaborer. The idea is revolutionary—that 

or it is man’s social instinct that leads him to work; 
, : not pay or the fear of punishment. : 

By Charlotte P. Gilman sia . Postpaid, $1.63 ; net, $1.50 : 
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McCuure, PHILtips & Co., New York 


NINE su" NOVELS 


My Friend Prospero 


A romance of love and Italy, by HENRY 
HARLAND, (author of “ The Cardinal’ s Snuff- 
Box”). QA piece of pure romance,” says 
Hamilton W. Mabie, “a modern fairy tale 
of a very beguiling kind.” 











Frontispiece in tint, $1.50 


THIRD EDITION 


The Silent Places 


The story of a far-Northern man-hunt, by 
STEWART EDWARD WHITE, (author of “ The 
Blazed Trail”). “A stirring wildwood ro- 
mance of devotion and daring and death,” 
says the New York Times. “ And there is 
an Indian girl, eloquent of romance.” 


7 Lllustrations in color, $1.50 


THIRD EDITION 
The Admirable Tinker 


A novel of “the boy that brightened 
Europe up a bit,” by EDGAR JEPSON. 
“ The boy is one of the most original char- 
acters since Tom Sawyer,” says the Ba/ti- 
more Herald. “A rattling good story, 
says Miss Jeannette Gilder. 





By EDGAR 13 illustrations in color, $1.50 


ere SECOND EDITION 
a He that Eateth Bread with Me 


) 3 
ote ed A powerful romance of divorce, by H. A. 


MITCHELL Keays. “A moving drama, 
says the Chicago Tribune, “ for there is no 
young love story with the power to move 
that the histories of married men and 
women have.” 


$1.50 
THIRD EDITION 





ed at me 
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A Little Union Scout 


Heart 


JOEL CHANDLER HAraris’ first Civil War 
novel. The Outlooksays: ‘ Mingled war 

and love make this tale stirring and 

romantic in turn. The ‘little Union 

scout’ is a perverse, charming and auda- 

cious girl.” 

Illustrated in color, $1.25 


SECOND EDITION 
of My Heart 


A novel by ELLIS MEREDITH, containing 
“the intimate journal of an expectant 
mother telling her innermost thoughts, 
. so deep and so sacred as to give the 
reader a sense of being in a holy place.” 
‘ —Philadelphia Telegraph 
1.25 


SECOND EDITION 


Daughters of Desperation 


A tale of amateur anarchy, by HILDE- 
GARD BROOKS. “ Desperate daughters, 
indeed, are these three buds of New York 
society, who have joined an anarchists’ 
league, and conspire straightway to bur- 
glarize. This is related with a charming 
realism and sincerity.” 


14 tllustrations, $1.25 


Romance 


By JOSEPH CONRAD (with F. M. Huef- 
fer), isa tale of piracy in the West Indies. 
“REMARKABLE for its audacity as 
much as for its complete success,” says 
the New York Sun, “and brings up inevit- 
ably a comparison with R. L. Stevenson 
from which Mr. Conrad does not suffer.” 


8 illustrations, $1.50 


SECOND EDITION 


The Picaroons 


a 


A romance of roguery by GELETT BuR- 
GESS and WILL IRWIN. “It describes 
the adventures of three shady but uncon- 
querable young deadbeats in San Fran- 
cisco, and for spirit and vivacity it would 
be hard to beat,” saysthe Brooklyn Eagle. 


Uniform with ‘‘ The Reign of Queen Isyl” 
Cheltenham type and paper, $1.50 
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IDEAL BOOKS FOR SUMMER READING 


NELSON'S NEW CENTURY LIBRARY 


paren DICKENS 
THACKERAY 
SCOTT 


The use of Nelson's India paper, the thinnest printing paper in the world, makes it possible to conderse 
950 pages into a single volume no thicker than a magazine. The size is only 4% x6% inches. and fits the 
ocket. Each novel is compiete in a single volume. The type is long primer, large and easily reed = The 


ew Century Library editions ot these great works are the neatest, most convenient and readable ever 
published and make choice library sets. 


CHARLES DICKENS'S WORKS, Complete in Seventeen Volumes 


Pickwick Papers 8. American Notes and a Child’s | 14. Great Expectations and Pic- 
Nicholas Nickleby Histery of England tures from Italy 
eget gee and Sketches | 10. Bleak House 15. Our Mutual Friend 


1. 
° 

: by Soz. 11. Hard Times and Christmas | 16. A Tale of Two Cities and The 
> Old Curiosity Shop Books Uncommercial Traveller 
6. 
ie 





OLD SIZE, 
Two Volumes 





5 





Martin Chuzzlewit 12. Little Dorrit 17. Edwin Drood; Other Stories 
Barnaby Rudge 13. Christmas Stories and Master and Reprinted Pieces 
Dombey and Son Humphrey’s Cleck 


WILLIAM M. THACKERAY’S WORKS, Complete in Fourteen Volumes ™ 


1. Vanity Fair 7. Burtesques, The Fitzboodle | 11. Catherine, Lovel the Wid 
2. Pendennis Papers. The Fata! Boots | ower, etc. 

3. The Newcomes 8. Men’s Wives, The Bedford _ 12. Barry Lyndon, Roundsbout 
4. Henry Esmond Row. Conspiracy, etc. | Papers, etc 

5. The Paris Sketch Book, etc.| 9 The Virginians 13. Essays, Reviews, etc. 

6. The Book of Snobs, etc. 10. The Adventures of Philip 144. Centributions to Punch, etc 


SIR WALTER SCOTT'S NOVELS. Complete in Twenty-five Volumes 


Waverley ae 9. Ivanhoe | 19. The Betrothed ; Chrenicles of 
Guy Mannering 10. The Monastery | the Canongate; Highland 
The Antiquary 11. The Abbot Widow. 


12. Kenilworth 

13. The Pirate 

14. The Fortunes of Nigel 
1S Peveril tf the Peak 
16. Quentin Durward 

17. St. Renan’s Well 

18. Redgauntiet 


Each volume can be had in the following styles: 


20. The Talisman 

21. Woodstock 

22. The Fair Maid of Perth 

23. Anne cf Geierstein — 

24. Count Robert of Paris 

25. The Surgeon’s Daughter: 
Castle Dargerous 


Old Mortality 
Legend of Montrose; Black 


ar . 
7. The Heart of Midlothian 
8. The Bride of Lammermoor 


3. 

2. 

3. 

4. Rob Ro 
5. 

6 


Cloth, gilt top, giltback ..  .......5. pelneteedesaee scadas $1.00 
Leather limp, gilt top, frontispiece, bookmark............+.- 1.25 
Leather boards, gilt edges, frontispiece, bookmark.......... 1.50 


SELECTED WORKS OF THE BEST AUTHORS 
Complete in Single Volumes 
BUNWAN. Tue Picrim's Procress, The Holy | BURBNS°S Poericat Works. Cloth, gilt t 


; 
PY 
a 
| 
H 
- 
a 
} 








War and Grace Abounding. Cloth, gilt top, $1.00; 
Venetian Morocco, limp, aut edges, $1 50 

TENN YSON?s Poeticat Works (:830-1859'.Cloth, 
gilttop, $1.00; Leather limp, gilt top, $1.50. 

CARLY LE’S Frencu Revovvution. Cloth, gilt 
top, $1.00; Leather limp, gilt top, $1.50. 

CERVANTES? (ire anp Apventurses or Don 
posers DE LA Mawncua. Translated from the 
Spanish of Cervantes by Mctteux. Cloth, gilt 
top, $1.00; Leather limp, gilt top, $1.50. 

JANE AUSTEN. Prive anv Preyupice, Mans- 
FIELD Park and NorTHaAncer Apeey,in 1: vol. ; 
Sense anp Sensisitiry, Emma and Persuasion, in 
rvol. Cloth, gilt top, $1.00; Leather limp, gilt 
top, $1.50. 


$1.25; Leather limp, gilt top, $1.75. 


LORD LYTTON. «4 volumes. 


Last Days or Pompgen; NiGut anp Mornin‘ ; I us 
Last oF THE Barons; THE Caxtons. Cloth, 2 
top, $1.00; Leather limp, gilt top, $1.50. 


CHARLES LEVER. , volumes. 


Tom Burke or “Ours”; Cuartes O'M “4 
Jack Hiyton; Harry LorreQquer. Cloth, g 
top, $1.00; Leather limp, gilt top, $1.50. 


CHARLES KINGSLEY. 2 volumes. 


Westwarp Ho!; Hvratia. Cloth, gilt top. $1.00 
Leather limp, gilt top, $1.50. 


CHARLOTTE BRONTE. Jane Ever. Clot 


gilt top, $1 00; Leather limp, gtlt top, $1.50. 


New volumes are constantly being added. Send for complete list. 


THOMAS NELSON & SONS, Publishers, °7-*\SvVork 
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(ITTLE, BROWN & COS NEW FICTION 








Two sisters who look alike are the heroines of this ingenious novel 
of London life. Sir John Ferringhall marries one, believirg 


her to be the other. 
tions that follow will wake up the most 
blasé novel reader,” says 
The Boston Herald. 











With 16 illustrations, 320 Pages, - - 


E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM 


Author of “‘A Prince of Sinners,” etc. 


$ $1.50 





THE 


VIKINGS SKULL 


A New Modern Romance 
By JOHN R. CARLING, author of ‘‘ The 
Shadow of the Czar.” 
“An engrossing tale of love, adventure, and in- 
trigue, the reading of which makes hours fly on the 
wings of minutes.” —Boston Herald. 


Illustrated, 350 Pages, $1.50 


TH 


E 
RAINBOW CHASERS 


A Story of the Plains 
By JOHN H. WHITSON, author of ‘‘ Bar- 
bara, a Woman of the West.” 
“* The reviewer can pay no higher tribute than to 
say that he has thrice read it, and each time witha 
fresh interest and admiration.”— New York Times. 


ilustrated, 393 Pages; $1.50 





THE WOOD-CARVER OF LYMPUS 


By M. E. WALLER, author of “A Daughter of the Rich.” 


Prof. Harry Tuursion Peck, editor of the Bookman, says of this strong, optimistic story of a man’s 


for 
erous feeling which uplifts and humanizes.”’ 


With Frontispiece, 311 Pages, 





A WOMAN’S WILL | THE NORTH STAR 


triumph over the flesh: “‘f¢ is a book which does one good to read and which is not readily 
; for in it are mingled inextricably the elements of humor and pathos and also a strain of gen- 


$1.50 


THE EFFENDI 


1407 


By ANNE WARNER. 


_ “It is bright, charming and 
intense as it describes the wooing 
of a young American widow on 
the Continent by a German mu- 
sical genius.”’ 


—San Francisco Chronicle. 


Iilustrated, 360 Pages, $1.50 


By M. E. HENRY RUFFIN. . 


‘*A stirring tale of love and 
adventure that takes us back ten 
centuries and has the air of the 
old Scandinavian sagas.” 

— Boston Transcript. 


Iilustrated, 356 Pages, $1.50 


By FLORENCE BROOKS 
WHITEHOUSE. 


“A romance of the Soudan 
which shows a truly remarkable 
gift of imagination. A story to 
grip the reader’s attention.”’ 

—St. Louis Globe-Democrat. 


Illustrated, 414 Pages, $1.50 





WHERE THE TIDE COMES IN BY THE GOOD SAINTE ANNE 


By LUCY MEACHAM THRUSTON, author of 
“A Girl of Virginia,” etc. 


| By ANNA CHAPIN RAY, author of “ The Domi- 


nant Strain,”’ etc. 


‘A fine and wholesome love tale of modern Vir- 


ginia’~ New Vork World. 


_ The heroine, Page Nottoway, is a typical Amer- 
ican girl.” = Neg York Times. m 4g 


‘A clever story of modern Quebec, and a merry 


| girl with a touch of American audacity for the hero- 


ine "'— Zhe Outlook. 
‘Bright, lively and full of humor.” —//iterary 





Illustrated, 391 Pages $1.50 


_ 








| World. 


With Frontispiece, 286 Pages, $1.25 





ee LITTLE, BROWN & CO., Boston BOUASELLERS 
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Appletons’ Spring and Summer Fiction 


Nancy Stair 
By ELINOR MACARTNEY LANE 
Author of *flills of God’’ 


One of the most delightful characters in 
recent fiction. Frontispiece from a minia- 
ture by Sara N. Bartle. 

12mo, Cloth, $1.50 


The 
Vineyard 


By JOHN OLIVER 
HOBBES 


“She has lost nothing of her 
power to appeal to us on grounds 
of feeling for the weakness, the 
poor humanity, always to be en- 
countered in everyday life.”’ 

— New York Tribune 


Illustrated, 12mo, Cloth, $1.50 


author han 


The Close of the Day 
By FRANK H. SPEARMAN 
(Fifth Printing) 

‘*Not since John D. Barry wrote his 
clever study of stage life ‘A Daughter of 
Thespis,’ has any ‘nevel shown such real 
appreciation of the persons whose work is 
behind the footlights.” 

— St. Louis Globe Democray 


12mo, Cloth, $1.25 


Nature’s Comedian 
By W. E. NORRIS 


Author of ‘‘ The ——" of the County,”’ 
etc. ' 


A strong study of English stage and Soci- 
ety life. 12mo, Cloth, $1.50 


Sylvia’s 
Husband 
By Mrs. BURTON 
HARRISON 


(Second Printing) 


‘‘a pleasing mixture of pathos 
and panes aaaee which the 
es with the skill of an 

adept.” — Washington Post. 


12mo, Cloth, $1.25 


(A ee 


Dorothea 
By MAARTEN MAARTENS 


A new story by the author of ‘‘ God's 
Fool,” ‘‘ Joost Avelingh,” etc. Told with 
all the author's wonderful strength of char- 
acterization and grasp of human nature. 


12mo, Cloth, $1.50 


The 
Imperialist 
By Tirs. EVERARD 
COTES 
(Sara Jeannette Duncan) 


“* The author has with great care 
and faithfulness drawn a picture of 
middle-class provincial life in Can- 
ada, and one that is worth having.” 

— The Outlook 


Illustrated, 12mo, Cloth, $1.50 


i IN WHICH A WOMAN TELLS 
THE TRUTH ABOUT HERSELF 
By an Anonymous Author 

(Taird Printing) itt 


** The book as a whole is, and ought to be. 
recognized as one of the notable works of 
fiction of the year." —Philadelphia Ledger. 


12mo, Cloth, $1.50 


My Lil Angelo 
By ANNA 'YEAMAN CONDICT 


A charming story of how a little ‘‘ Dago” 
boy won his way into the ‘heart of a harsh 
New England foster-mother. 


Frontispiece, 12mo, Cloth, $1.25 


NEW NATURE BOOKS 


Little Gardens 


By CHARLES [1. SKINNER 


Author of ‘‘ Myths of Our Own Land,’’ 
etc. 


An attractive and helpful book on gard- 
ening from the standpoint of the man who 
must confine his ambitions to a city door- 
yard or a small country place. Illustrated 
with working diagrams and views. 

Cloth, Decorative Cover, $1.25 met 


Postage 10 cents additional 


D. APPLETON & CO., Publishers, 


How to Know the 
Butterflies 


By JOHN HENRY COPISTOCK and 
ANNA BOTSFORD COMSTOCK 


With 45 full-page colored plates and 


illustrations in the text. 


Cloth, 8vo, $2.25 ” 
Postage 27 cents addition 


NEW YOR K | 
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TURNER’S SUMMER BOOKS 


eS LS CTT 


NAMI-KO 


Translated from the Japanese of Kenj1rRo-ToOKUToMI. 12m0, $1.50 

A remarkable story, by the greatest living Japanese novelist. It presents an ac- 
curate picture of upper-class life in Japan, with a story illustrating the great 
struggle going on between Feudal and Modern ideas. 


‘“It is the only work of fiction in _ which gives a real and true picture of the home life 
of contemporaneous Japan.”—Wittiam Extior Grirris, D.D., L.H.D. (Author, ‘The Mikaao’'s 
Empire,” Etc., 


THE MYSTERY OF MIRIAM 


By J. WESLEY JOHNSTON, author of “ Dwellers in Gotham,” etc 


I2mo, $t.50 
An absorbing story with a clever mystery laid in New York and Switzerland. | 
Holds the reader's keenest attention. | asi 


THE PENSIONNAIRES 
By ALBERT R. CARMAN. ise Qiu 


A charming love story laid among the pensions of Europe. Praised by tourists and 
tourist agents alike as a faithful and humorous picture of boarding-house life abroad. 


» THE WORLD’S CLASSICS 


Pocket size, bound in limp leather, $1.00 ; cloth, 65 cents 


FIFTY-FIVE different titles of the world’s greatest works in Fiction, Literature, 
Science, Poetry, History and Religious Thought. SEND FOR LIST 


HERBERT B. TURNER & CO., 170 Summer.St., BOSTON 





A NEW EGGLESTON BOOK 
Just Published 


EVELYN 
BY RD 


By GEORGE CARY EGGLESTON 


Illustrated by CHARLES COPELAND 










Author of ‘‘A Carolina Cavalier,” ‘‘ Dorothy South,” etc. 


N this, the third of Mr. Eggleston’s romances of the Civil War, writ- 
ten in the same delightful vein as “ Dorothy South,” the story is 
told of achivalrous Southerner who joins Lee’s Army in the last year 

of the war, and a beautiful girl, rescued by him from a burning house 
under fire, about whom centres a fascinating mystery. Postpaid, $1.50 


LOTHROP PUBLISHING COMPANY, BOSTON 
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READY NOW 


: HENRY & HORA’S 
HENRY°HORA'S 


woocpy, || MODERN ELECTRICITY 


—\| oS rc An accurate encyclopedia of all that the electrical en- 
Z<<€ gineer, artisan, apprentice or student desires to know. 





PRACTICAL—SCIENTIFIC—ACCURATE 


Absolutely original matter prepared by expert electrical 
engincers, never published before. 


The Problems of E. lectricity Solved 


Full descriptions of all electrical devices and machines, 
systems of transmission and distribution, lighting, 
electroplating, telegraphy, telephony, including latest 
inventions and discoveries, X-rays, wireless telegra- 
i phy, radium, etc. Also description and estimates for 
electric railways, power stations, transmission and lighting with special diagrams. De- 
void of theories and-technical phrases. Complete cross index and appendix. 


150 Illustrations Drawn Especially for This Work 


355 pages, strongly bound in cloth, sprinkled edges, decorative cover, silver stamping, $1.00 
Seal leather, marbled edges, gold stamping....... ......+.+05 GEV e 8 eneVenperevecws 1.50 


LAIRD & LEE’S STANDARD POCKET GUIDE 


AND TIME SAVER 
World's Fair and City of St. Louis Seen at a Glance 


ATTRACTIVE—RELIABLE—USEFUL 


The **L. & L. GUIDE” has taken rank at once as the MOST IMPORT- 
ANT WORLD'S FAIR BOOK. Endorsed by the Press, the Trade, the 
Public. Supplied in attractive envelopes. 

Enamel lined, cloth cover in red, white and blue....... See os 25 cents 














DICTIONARIES (ENGLISH—FRENCH—GERMAN-—SPANISH), ENCYCLO- 
PEDIAS, REFERENCE BOOKS, MECHANICAL and SCIENTIFIC WORKS. 
Most complete line ever offered anywhere. 





WORLD’S BEST COMIC BOOKS-—"6 titles, to which has just been 
added new and enlarged edition of ‘NUTS TO CRACK,” the celebrated Riddle Book 
by Geo. Schorb. 


Paper cover, lithographed in colors 


se @eeeeeeeeeteeee eee er eee eee ee ee ee eeeeerereee 





DON’T FORCET-—that our FAMOUS PASTIME SERIES includes such titles 
as the world renowned OPIE READ books, THOMES’ celebrated tales of adventure, 
LYNCH’S high grade detective stories 25 cents 





AT ALL NEWSDEALERS, JOBBERS, OR DIRECT 


LAIRD & LEE, ** vente" CHICAGO 





PO4 
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TERMS OF ADVERTISING. _. 
under the heading “ Books Wanted" book-trade 


subscribers are of a free ad- 


vertisement for ks out oj print, of five non- 





exclusive 0, 3, in any issue 
— pr 8 te an extent not exceed- 
ing 100 lines @ ‘If more than five lines are 


ewces at 10 cents aline,and amount 
ents tbe inclosed. Bids for current books and such 
as may be easily had from the publishers, and repeated 
matter, as well as all advertisements from non-sub- 
scribers, must be paid for at the rate of 10 cents a line. 
Under the heading “Books for Sale,” the charge to 
subscribers and non-subscribers is 10 cents a nonpareil 
line for each insertion. No deduction for repeated 
y > 
m4 nl othee small, undisplayed, advertisements will be 
charged at the uniform rate of 10 cents a nonpareil 
line. Eight words may be reckoned to the line. : 
Parties with whom we have no accounts must pay in 
advance, otherwise no notice will be taken of their com- 





munications. 
BOOKS WANTED. 

eer In answering, state edition, condi 

= and price, ng postage or express 
rges. 
: eaclusivel 
Ppt cantons A 0 “Oat Aad rr ao 
eT put after firm-name the word 
[ % ; : 
rite your wants plainly and one side 

of the ‘nae Seales one wants’? 
will be considered as not n received. 


The “ Publishers’ Weekly ’’ does not hold itself 


7? bookseller. 
avemaiiiins as to 
to them, that they would take in making sales 
toany unknown parties. 





‘Wm. Abbatt, 281 4th Aye.. N. Y. 
Morgan and His Men, Duke. 
History of Maryland, Scharf. 
Any unusual Rebellion items. 
Scharf’s History of Maryland. 
Adair Book Go., 43-Van Buren St., Chicago. III. 
'homas, R, B., Farmer’s Almanack for 1793-1801, 
1831, 1847. 
Laldwin, Flush Times ‘on Mississippi. 


Adam, Meldrum & Anderson Co., Buffalo, N. Y. 
The Jews of Barnouf. ; 


Almy, Bigelew & Washburn, Salem, Mass. 
a ot Investment. 
Jn the Erie Canal, ° 
Walyter’s Escape, Pbbott. areer 
Leona, Molesworth.  ' Cassell. 
rot Stories and Wonder Tales, English. Stokes. 
onal Recollections of Irene Macgillicuddy, Oli- 
Fnendship and Folly, Pool. P 
That Husband of Mine aston, L. & S. 
on Schoolmaster’s Trunk, Diaz. Pub. Osgood. 
jaenetish Fairy Tales, Gould. Pub. Way & Wil- 


Amer. Bapt. Pub. Soc., 37 S. Pryor St., Atlanta, Ga. 
Sermons and Addresses, by Broadus. 


Amer. Bapt. Pub. Rep. 177 Wabash Ave., Chicago, 


Dr. Tooke ; . 

McNally & | Anon the Baby. Pub. by Rand, 
American Tract Seciety, 150 Nassau St., N. Y. 
Ten Acres Enough 
Ate of Linc ‘ 

Utopia, More» 9° & Seripps 
Three Wise Mea 


All of Cranbrook Press. 


Ammon & Mackel, Successors to Leggat Bros., 


I"neyclopredia Dictione ents Bis N. Vv. 


Lege uds . Y; 4 vs 
Stn in the at wl, by Kalakan 


Mcoln items, 


7 a 


The Publishers’ Weekly. 
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Antiquarian Book Concern (Shonfeld’s). Omaha, Neb. 


Mag. West. Hist., Jan., Mar., May, Sept., 89. 
Edwards, John N., Sketches. . ' 


The Babbitt & Crummel Co.,168 Euelid Ave.. 
Cleveland, O. 
Yellow Rose, by Jokai. 
Little Scarcecrow. 
Nineteen Beautiful Years, by Francis E. Willard. 


Wm. Ballantyne & Sons, 428 7th St.. Washing - 
ton, D.C. 

Hyde, Words as They Look. Saalfield Co. 

Marshall’s Life of Washington, state ed. 


C.H. Barr, Lancaster, Pa. 
Pennsylvania Magazine, v. 24. 
New England ; Historical and Genealogical Register, 
V. 55, 56, 57. 


0.G. Beardslee, 708 Capp St., San Franciseo, Cal. 

Nada the Lily, Haggard. 

St. Nicholas, v.-1 to 5, incl., bound or unbound, 
part or all, must be in good condition. 


a W. L. Beekman, 55 E. 5th St., St. Paw!, Minn. 
geen Life in America, Apr., 1902. 

Wm. Cobbett’s Works. 

Nobody’s Boy. 

Bible and Astronomy, by Kurtz. 


Bonnell, Silver & Co., 48 W. 22d St.. N. Y. 


Near and Heavenly, Horizon. 
Plain Talks for Quiet Hours. 
The Other Shore, Warner. 


S$. B. Bradt, 155 Washington St., Chicago, III. 


Memoirs of Vidocq, 4 v. 
Ency. of Social Reforms, Bliss. 


Brentano’s, Union Sq., N. Y. 

In Stevenson’s Samca. 

2 copies Three Musketeers, Dumas, Leloir illustra- 
tions, $12,00 ed. 

Chimmie Fadden and Major Max. 

Chimmie Fadden Explains. 

Le: Fanu’s *Wylder’s' Hand: 

Uncle Silas. 

laweet, Ellen Story. 

Lessing’s. Field Book Civil War, v. 3 only. 

Walton’s Mineral Springs of the United States and 
Canada. 

Dewee’s Mollie Maguires. 

McParlan’s Mollie Maguires. 

Twenty Years Among our Savage Indians. 

Memoirs and Letters of Lucy Aikin. 

Parker’s Kenneth, or, the Rear Guard of the Revo- 
lution. 

King, Thos. Starr, Substance and Shadow. 

Cecilia de Noel. . 

Forman’s Shelley. 


Brentano’s, 1015 Pennsylvania Ave., Washington, D.C. 


American Catalogue, 1869. Holt. 

Revenge is Sweet, Alexander. 

McGuiy’s Readers, Eclectic ser., 
and Fourth, 1860 ed. 

Bangs’ Uncle Sam Trustee. 

Hardy’s Hand of Ethelberta. ‘ 

Fay, American War. 

Scidmore, Alaska: ‘Appleton. 

Wolseley’s Life of Marlborough, 2 v. Longmans. 

Official Hist..of Campaign in 1866 in Germany. 

Official Hist. of Franco-German War. 

Greene’s Russian Campaign in Turkey. 

Dye, Abyssinia. 

Powell, Hist, of 4th Infantry. , 

Blume, Operations of German Army in France. 

Frye, Operations of Army Under Buell. 


S. E. Bridgman & Co., 108 Main St., Northamp- 
ton, Mass. 


Second, Third, 


Riggs. 


Conway Centennial. 


Brooklyn Institute Museum Library, Eastern Park- 
way, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Encyclopadia Britannica, 9th ed. 
Nature, v. 42-51, 53-58, 60-date. 
Henry B. Brown Co., 496 Main St., Buffalo, N.Y. 


Beyond the Mississippi, S. Colfax. 
Sandra’ Belloni, Pocket ed.. Scribner. 
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Bryant & Douglas Book and Stationery Co. ,4002 
Walnut St., Kansas City, Me. 


Lyon’s Colonia] Furniture. 


Bueh! Book Co., 69 Whitehall St., Atlanta, Ga. 
Howard Russell’s Poems. 





The Burrows Bros. Co., Cleveland, CO. 


iller, Vestiges of the Nat. Hist. of Creation. 
Thoreau, Week on the Concord, 1st ed. 
Pepys’ Diary, L. P., Limited ed. 


J. W. Cadby, 66 Hamilton St., Albany, N. Y- 
Silliman’s Amer, Journal of Science, 1829-1859. 


North American Review, Jan., 1852; Jan., Apr., 
Oct., ’53; July, Oct., 62; Apr., 63. $1.00 each. 
Educational Review, Nov., Dec., 1899. 50 ¢. each. 
Gmorices Journal of Politics, Nov., 1893. 50 c. 
ickerbocker ae fear: Aug., 1863. $1.00 each. 
; June, Oct., ’87 


Forum, Nov., 188 5 

St. Nicholas, Nov., 1873; Nov., ’74; Mar., Apr., 
May, June, July, Oct., 75; Nov., °76. 

Godey’s Lady’s Book, 1871, ’74-’76. 

Political Science Quarterly, 1893-1900. 

Stone’s Life of Brant, v. 2. 

Kendall’s Santa Fe Expedition, v. 2. 


Edward Caldwell, 114 Liberty St., N. Y. 
Bingham’s Antiquity of the Christian Church, 10 v. 


Campien & Ce., 1305 Walnut St., Philu., Pa. 


Pine’s Horace, 2 v. ; 

Lea’s History of Sacerdotal Celibacy. 
Hayward’s Trans. of Faust. 

Maupassant, Bel Ami. : 
Binney, Leaders of the Old Bar of Phila. 
Thoreau, Walden, Holiday ed., 1st ed. 
Emerson, Centenary ed., large pap. 
Journal of Elizabeth Drinker. 


M. E. Cariton, Flint, Mich, 


The Lives of the Signers of Declaration of Inde- 
pendence. 


C. N. Caspar Ce., 437 E. Water St., Milwaukee, Wis 


Wilde, Lady Windermere’s Fan. 

Abbott’s Histories, old red cl. eds.: Genghis Khan; 
Pyrrhus; Henry rv.; Louis x1v.; Joseph Bona- 
parte. 


Cincinnati Book Sale, 404 Central Ave., Cinti., O 
Irish Lessons for Beginners. 

Lewis’ To ogni Dict, of Ireland, v. 2. 1837. 
Wheaton’s U. 5. Reports, v. 4. 

W. Va. Law Reports and Ky. Reports. 

The Epicurean, cook book. 


The A. H. Clark Co., Garfield Bidg.,Cleveland, O. 


Brantome, Abbe, Works, trans. ; 
Brinton, D. G., Florida Peninsula. 
Crockett, D., Narr. of Live of,~by himself. 
Cokain, Short Treatise on Hunting. 
Freeholders’ Magazine, 1769, 1770, 1771. 
French, B. F., Hist. Col, of La. and Fila. 
Fairbanks, G. R., Hist. of Fila. 

Faust, K. I., Campaigning in the Philippines. 

Hatch, E., Influence of Greek Ideas. 

Hists. of R. I., Va., N. C., S. C., Ga, N. H., Vt, 
Del., Pa., during Revolutionary War, containing 
lists of troops. 

Hall, Rufus, Tonia of Life, etc., by Byberry. 

Lyell, Principles of Geology, 2 v. 

Pa. Colonial Records, 1683-1790, incl., with index 


v., 17 V. 

Pa. Archives, 1664-1790, incl., 12 v. 

Pitkin, Statistical View of Commerce of U. S. 

Sturge, Jos., Visit to the U.S. in 1841. 

Thomas, A. C. and R. H., Hist. of Friends. 

Flower’s Letters from Illinois. London, 1822. 

Pattie, Personal Narrative. Cincinnati, 1831. 

Maximilien, Prince of Weid Voyages, tlas to 

Wyeth, Oseon, Short H 
yeth, Oregon, rt History of a Lo ourne 
from Atlantic to Pacific, Camb., iss ’ . 


The Robert Clarke Co., 14 E. 4th St., Cincianati,O. 


Marshall’ss Arfatohty for Artists, 3d ed. 


Fitzgerald’s Letters d Lite Remai . 
Aldis Wright. 1889. er. oe, 2 oe 


Drane, A. T., Christian Schools and Scholars. 
Venable, Literary Beginnings of the Ohio Vai 


-¥ Walia? 


—— oo ; 


W. B. Clarke Co., Park and Tremont Sis.. Boston. 
Madonna of the Alps. 

Rhyme and Reason, Carroll. 

Mosses of North America, Lesquereux and James 


H. M. Connor, 232 Meridian St., E. Boston, Mass. 
Goodrich, British Eloquence. 

Boys’ Own Annual, 1903. 

Stoddard. Travels, ro v., cl. 

Dana, How to Know the Wild Flowers. 

Royce, Sign Painters’ Manual. 

R. W. Crothers, 246 4th Ave..N. Y. [Cash.) 
William Gilmore Simms, Katharine Walton. 
Cunningham, Curtiss & Welch, 319 Sansome St., 

San Francisco, Cal. 
May’s Gutter Snipes. 
The Cushing Co..2 E. Saratoga St., Baltimore. Md. 
Bartholomew, On Spermatorrhea. 


The Daniels & Fisher Stores Co., Denver, Colo. 
Shadowy Waters, Yeats. Dodd, Mead. 

Davis’ Book Store, 35 W. 42d St.,N. Y. 
Good edition of Evelyn’s Diary (not Bohn’s.) 


Chas. T. Dearing,N.W. cor. 3d and Jefferson Sts. 
Louisville, Ky. 
Complete Works of David James Burrell. 


De Wolfe, Fiske & Co., 365 Washington St.. Boston. 


Old New Zealand, A. Pahchamaori. Smith, Elder. 

Maoria, Capt. J. C. Johnstone. Chapman & Hall. 

Le Row, or, the ri at Home, John White. 
Sampson Low. 


Dixie Book Shop, 35 Nassau St.,N. Y. 
Genealogy of Beecher and Newton families. 
a and Grimeaux’s French Dictionary, second- 
and. 
Dodd, Mead & Co., 372 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 
De Veaux Genealogy. 
Blue Grass Cookery Book. 
Recollections of Sir Edwin Malet. 
History of Minnesota, v. 5. ee 
Memoirs of Wm. W. Warren, by Fletcher Williams. 


G. Dunn & Co., St. Paul, Minn 
Ingersoll’s Book of the Ocean. 


a, P. Dutton & Co., 31 Ww. 23d St., N. . 
Freeman’s Norman Conquest, v. 1, 2, or complete 
set. 
Sister Saint Sulpice, Valdes. 
Contemporary Spain, Plummer. 


The Eichelberger Book Co., Baltimore, Md. 
Champernowne, The Boss. Richmond. 
posse» W stings, 2 V. 
rowninshield, All Around the Lighthouse. Lothrop 
Baumbach, Tales from Wonderland, Camelot ser. 


Miss Everson. 529 Guaranty, Minneapolis. Minn 
Thistledown, Wm, Winter, rst ed. 

Press and the Stage, Wm. Winter, ist ed. 
Wanderers, Wm. inter, 1st ed. 

ade Rehan, Wm. Winter, 1st ed. 


. Emotions of Sympathy, Wm. Winter, 1st ed. 


Harry Falkenau, 167 Madison St., Chicago. !!!. 


Prairie Fire, by Frank Weber. | 
Kaye and Malleson, Hist. of Indian Mutiny. 
Nicolay and Hay, Life of Lincoln. 


S. B. Fisher, 5 E. Court St., Springfield, Mass. 


Madame Guyon. v. 2, cl. N. Y., 1847 only. 
Smith, Adam, The Wealth of Nations, shp., ' 
only. Hartford, 1818. 


P. K. Foley, 14 Beacon St., Besten, Mass. (( 4». 


Liberty Bell (annual), any v. 

Young Amer. Mag., Bost., 1847, nos. 5, ©. 

Talisman mamas. N. Y., 1827-30, any v. 

Token (annual), Boston, 1828-42, any Vv. 

Atlantic Souvenir, Phila., 1826-28, any v- 

Youth’s Keepsake, Boston, 1831-35. 

Parkman, Braddock’s Defeat. 1890. ' 

Parkman, Champlain and His Associates. ‘°° 

Morgan, Jane, Tales, etc, 1815. 

N. A. Review, » 1817. 

The Yankee, 1828-29, any nos. 

Donne’s Poems, Grolier Club ed., v. 2 only 

Christian Were, with order vespers and 
I. Miller. N. Y., 1862, 
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BOOKS WANTED.—Continued. 


oo 
Fowler Bres., 221 W. 2d St.. Los Angeles, Cal. 


Some Whims of Fate, or, the South Vindicated. 
Free Public Library, Jersey City. N. J. 
A alist’s Jotti v. 1, by W. Beatty-Kingston. 
\ Jae Register, Phila., 1817, v. 2. 
Cabinet, or, Monthly Report of Polite Literature, v. 
4. London, 1808. é 
National Geographic Magazine, v. 1-2, 1889-90. 


Friderici & Gareis, 6 E. 17th St., N. Y. 


Write for 3,000 ed and perforated lib, labels. 
jowett’s Trans, of Plato, last ed. 

Transact. of Amer. Mining Engineer, no. 1-29. 
Mineral Industry, Vv. 1-11. 

Congressional Record, v. 26. 


Funk & Wagnalls Co., 30 Lafayette Pi.. N. Y. 
Martinus Scribblerus, by Alex. Pope. 


Paul Geuthner, 10 rue de Buci, Paris, France. 
Comings, Reign of Peace. Bost., 1849. 

Erasmus, Antipolemos. _Bost., 1795. 

Erasmus, Plea Against War. N. Y., 1813. 
Anything on peace and war, arbitration, books and 
pamphlets. 

Edwin S. Gorham, 4th Ave. and 22d St.. N. Y. 
Bishop Lightfoot’s Fathers, in 5 v., second-hand. 
Dr. Dix’s Seven Deadly Sins, second-hand. 
Kenuen’s Religion of Israel, second-hand. 

F. P. Harper, 14 W. 22d St., N.Y. 


Lowell’s Poems, brown cl., v. 2 only. Boston, 1849. 
Will give $5.00 for v. 1 Ford’s Jefferson’s Works. 


Harvard Co-operative Sec., Inc.,. Cambridge. Mass. 


McCallum, M. W., Tennyson Idyls; Arthurian Lit- 
erature Since 16th Century. 

Hale, R. B., Six Short Stories. Boston, 1896. 

Perry’s Practical Mechanics. 

Stevenson’s Works, Thistle ed., second-hand. 


Hirschfeld Bros., Ltd., en St., Holborn, 
-» Eng. 


Index Medicus, v. 7 to 10; v. 13, July to Dec.; v. 
14 to all out. 


W. 8. Houghton, Lynn, Mass. 


McClure’s, July, Sept., 1893. 

World’s Work, Feb., Mar., 1901, 6 of each. 
St. Nicholas, Nov., Dec., 1873. 

Littell’s, Mar., 74, °75, *g3. 


Franklin Howell, 119 E. 23d S¢,N. Y. 
Old Ways and New. N. Y., 1802. 
A sound, cheap set of Geo. Meredith’s Works. 


on Hub Magazine Co., 6 Merrimac St.. Boston. 
osmopolitan, 1886, any nos. 

St. Nicholas, v. 1-2, or odd nos, 

World’s Work, 1900-01, any nos. 


H. R. Huntting & Co., 204 Worthington St., 
a ingfield, Mass. 
iarvard Graduate M ine, af . % 
Send for list of hooks foc pre 8 
Life of Finney. 


roddard’s, Lectures. 

astings’ Bible Dictionary. 

Sead tie list of wants. 

H. H. Jackson, Bridgeport, Conn. 


Williams, W. F., History and Stat. Account of the : 


codes. 1848. 
odet, Bermu . . 
Buin, hi Paice ens “tc 
w 
reson James, History 


1860. 
nia. Phila., 1848. 
of the Quakers. London, 


Hall N. Jackson, 36 W. 6th St., Cincinnati, O. 
Loti, Lands of Exile, cl, or pap. 


Geo. W. Jacobs & Co.. 1216 Walnut St., Phila..Pa. 


, by Baile 
Printed in he me in 1655. 
U.P. James, 127 W. 7th St., Cincinnati. O. 


Zola, His Masterpi . ° 
Zola, La Terre, in English, =~. 


\ornings & Pye, 57 Washington $t,, Chicago, Ill. 


Veion» Priest and Map, 


Life of Bi 
with oo Fisher 
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E. T. Jett Book and News Ca., 806 Olive St.., 
St. Louis, Mo. 
Subarctic Forest, Warburton. 
There is No Death, Marryat. 


E. W. Johnson. 2 E. 42d St.. N. Y. 
Half Hours Best Letter-Writers, 2 v. 
Book of Were-Wolves, Baring-Gould. 
Bebel, On Woman. 
Life of Col. Byrd (of Va.) 
Horace, notes by Philip Francis. 
Farthest North, Lockwood. 


H. R. Johnson, 313 Main St., Springfield, Mass. 
Pre-historic Towns, by Lubbock. 


Clapp’s History of Dorchester, Mass. 
Cecil Ross, by Lewis. 


Joske Brow. Co., San Antonio, Tex. 


Antiquities of Mexico, Lord Kingsboro. 
Life of Maximillian, by Frederick Hall. 
ae of Mexico by the French, by Frederick 




















Keep’s Book Shop. 284 Columbus Ave., Boston. 
Relknap’s History of New Hampshire, in 3 v. 


Kimball! Bros., 618 Broadway, Albany, N. Y. 
Mrs. Fremont’s Souvenirs of My Time, 1st ed. 
Hunt’s Autobiography. 

Stephens’ In Search of a Horse. 
Wendell Phillips, On the Lost Arts. 


Geo. Kleinteich, 397 Bedford Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Sandow’s Physical Training. 


Chas. E. Lauriat Co., 301 Washington St., Boston. 
Young King, The Star Child, Wilde, Cosy Corner 


ser. 

Certain Men of Mark, Towle. L., B. & Co. 

Found Wanting, Mrs. Alexander. Lippincott. 

Pearls for Young Ladies from Ruskin, ed. by L. C. 
Tuthill. Page. 

joke Holdsworth, Russell. 

“sau Hardery, W. O. Stoddard. 

Mammon, Mrs, Alexander, Buckles. 


Lischen and the Fairy, F. and E. Scannell. Estes. 

Florence Stories, v. 2, J. Abbott. 

Tales of the East, Kakasu. Dutton. 

Social Facts and Forces, Gladden. Putnam. 

Memoirs of John Quincy Adams, v. 12, by Chas. 
Francis Adams, 8vo, brown cl. 

Henry Ward Beecher’s Life Thoughts, ed. by 


Proctor. 
Moose Hunters, by Stevens. 
R. F. Leask, 78 Nassau St., N. Y. 
Niles’ Weekly Register, v. 6. 


Henry E. Legler, Milwaukee, Wis. 
Snider, Commentaries on Shakespeare. 
Morris, Signs of Change, state the ed. 
Morris, Hopes and Fears for Art, state the ed, 
Bucke, Whitman. 


Lemcke & Buechner, 11 E. 17th St., N. Y. 


U. S. Papers on Indian Affairs, 2 v. 183—. 
— J. T., The South, its Battlefields, etc. 
* 7866. 


| Edward E. Levi, 820 Liberty St., Pittsburgh, Pa. 


Wallace’s Trotting Annual, any vols. from 1894 to 
ate. 


| Little, Brown & Co., 254 Washington St., Boston. 


Loyd, New Letters of Napoleon. 
Masson, Napoleon and the Fair Sex. 
Verestschagin, Napoleon in Russia. 
Roosevelt, Rough Riders, 1st ed. 


B. Login, 198 E. 76th St., N. Y. 


Index Medicus. 
Archiv. of Ophthalmology. 


‘| Annals of Surgery. 
| Annals of Ophthalmology. 


American Journal of Ophthalmology. 
Any volumes or odd nos. 


W. H. Lewdermilk & Co... Washington, BD. C. 


Princess Salm Salm, Ten Years of My Life. 
Rurr, Junius Unmasked. : 
Catlin, Lifted and Subsided Rocks of America. 
Harper’s Magazine, cheap bound set. . 
Cope, Primary Factors of Organic Evolution, 
Olmstead, Cotton Kingdom. 

Memoirs of Major Robert Stobo. 


Lathrop, Life of Samue} Kirkland, 





1414 


The Publishers’ Weekly. 


[No. 1687] May 28, 1904 


NR ee 


BOOKS WANTED.—Continued. 


Cora E. McDevitt, 1 Barclay St., N. Y. 
Knickerbocker’s Life of N. Y. Putnam, 1854. 
Anything on lead mines of Mo., not Schoolcraft’s. 
Sanitary Commission’s Report, N. Y., 1865-66, all 

maps. 
MoGraw Pub. Co.. 114 Liberty St., N. Y. 
Stuckey and Bealerts’ Swedish Movements. Pub. 
at Lexington, Ky., 1889. 
Albrechtsbeyer’s Methods of Harmony, trans. by 
Merrick. 
Stanford, C. V., Life of Brahms. 


Jehn Jos. MoVey, 39 N. 13th St., Phila., Pa. 
Hyslop’s Ethics, Scribner. 
W. A. Butler’s Poems, containing his poem “Gen- 
eral Average.”’ 
Fisher’s River Scenes and Characters. Harper. 


H. Maikas, 1 William St., N. Y. 
cannes of American Authors, Leon and Bros., 
Ist ed. 
Century Dictionary, 10 v., 1903. 
Bancroft, History of the U. S. L., B. & Co. 


H. Malken,Hanover Sq., N. Y. 
Lewis, Com. Organization of Factories. 
Sheperdson, Code Book. 
Appleton Annuals, 1898 to 1903, shp. 
Lord, Beacon Lights of History, complete set. 
Kidd, Control of the Tropics. Macmillan. 


H. Malkan, 66 Broadway, N. Y. 
Lanbey’s Life of Napoleon. Macmillan, 1871. 
American Historical Rev., vols., 1895-99. 
Atlantic anny, vols., 1857-99. 
Contemporary Review, vols., 1866-99. 
Critic, vols., 1881-99. 


H. Maikan, 74 Broadway, N. Y. 
Eclectic Magazine, vols., 1844-99. 
Educational Review, vols., 1891-99. 
Fortnightly Review, vols., 1865-99. 
Forum, vols., 1886-99. 
Lippincott’s Mag., vols., 1886-99. 


Manning Bros., 1101 Tremont Bidg., Boston. Mass. 
Entomology. 

Forestry. 

Horticultural Magazines. 

Mycology. 

Landscape Gardening. 

Writings of Frederick Law Olmsted. 

Writings of H. W. S. Cleveland. 

Park reports of all cities. 


Jordan Marsh Co.. Boston, Mass. 
Waterloo, by Erckmann-Chatrian. Scribner. 


Isaac Mendeza.17 Ann St.. N.Y. 
Memoirs of Mme. de Stael. 


Moorish Empire in Europe, 3 v., by S. P. Scott. 
Fairbairn’s Crests, 2 v. 


Methodist Book and Pub. House, Riehmond St., 
W., Toronte, Can. 
Canadian Birds, illus. in colors. Formerly published 


by subscription at about $15.00, we think by the 
firm of Haskell. ; 


Oscar G. Miller, Greensburg, Ind. 
Colton’s Life of Henry Clay, v. 5, ed. 1857. 


H. Mischke & Sons, 115 E. 23d St.,N. Y. 
Wedmore, Catalogue of Whistler’s Etchings. 
Hamerton, Etching and Etchers, 3d ed., imp. octavo. 
Muther’s History of Painting. 

Alphabet of Owen Jones. 
Alphabet, by Shaw. 
Shaw, Dresses and Decorations of the Middle Ages, 


2 Vv. 

Hector Berlioz, Sa vie et ses oeuvres, illus. by Fan- 
tin-Latour. Paris, 1888. 

— to Tell a Caxton, by Wm, Blades. London, 

1870. 

The Life and Typography of William Caxton, Eng- 
er? ia Printer, 2 v., 4to, with plates. Lon- 
on, 1861. 


Voyage Around the World, by Geo. Hamilton. 1794. 
F. M. Morris. 171 Madison St., Chicago, II. 

Prairie Fire, Weber. 

Coggeshall’s Poets of the West, 


——— 


Noeh Farnham oo -~_ Jersey St., Eliza. 


Army of Potomac Proceédings for 1870, ’74. 
N. ¥, Sum, Mar. 15, June 28, 1896; July 2; 
iielknap’s New Hampshire, v. 1, 2. Dover. 
Dumas, Pictures of Travel in Southern Franc: 
Wilson’s Remarkable Apparitions, by (Brother |. 


_ athan. 

Gleason’s Old Time Novels, any. 

Book of 500 Songs. Murphy, N. Y., 184; 

H. H. Morse, 20 Momroe St., Grand Rapids, Mich. 
Foster, Self Playing Whist Cards. 


M. W. Mounts, 802 Penn Ave., Pittsburgh, Pa 


Any of Wallace’s Trotting Registers, mention dates, 
cheap. 
Border Life. 


H.C. Murray, 699 Main St., Willimantic. Conn 
Romance of the Forest, by Anna Radcliff, good 
second-hand or new. 
N.Y. Medical Book Co., 45 E. 42d St..N. Y 


Ordronaux, Judicial Aspect of Insanity. 
Kerr, Inebriety, or Narcomania. 
Savage, Insanity. 
Pusey and Caldwell, X-Ray in Therap. and Diag: 
Nusbaum Book and Art Co..100 Granby St 
Norfolk, Va. 
Set of Daniel Webster’s Life and Works, 
second-hand. 
Old Corner Book Store, 27 Bromfield St., Boston 
Geod Form in England, by an American Resident 
in the United Kingdom. Appleton, 1888. 
C. C. Ostrander, Islip. N. Y. 
Allibone’s Dictionary of Authors, 5 v. ed. 
Wilkinson’s Memoirs, Atlas only. 
P. O. Box 980, St. Louis, Mo. [Cash.| 
Scuthern Biwwouac, 2 copies each Sept., Nov., 188 
and Sept., ’83: 1 copy May, June, ‘83. 
Mag. Amer. Hist., June, July, 1877; 
Feb., ’83. 
C. C. Parker, 246 S. Broadway, Los Angeles, Cal. 
[Cash.] 
World’s Work, Apr., 1904. 
Dosia, Henri Greville, pap. or cl. 
Arius the Libyan, pap. or cl. 


new 


Aug., °81; 


D. L. Passavant, Jumonville., Pa 
Larned, History for Ready Reference, hf. mor., ¢!'! 
Baker, Engraved Portraits Washington. 
Hart, Washington Portraits. . ee 
Roscoe, Novelist Library, Don Quixote, G! Bla 
Rohinson Crusoe, orig. bds., uncut, pap. labels. 


Kegan Paul. Trench, Trubner & Co., Ltd., 43 Ger- 
rard St., Soho, Lendon, W., Eng. 


Leavitt, On Peat. Lee & Shepard. 


Br. Petzke Drug Co., Hixton, Wis. 
Year Book U. S. Dept. of Agriculture, any prey 
to 1902. 


Philadelphia Book Co.. 15 S. 9th St.. Phila.. Pa. 
Minot’s Human Embryology. Macmillan. 


Pierce & Zahn, 633 17th St., Denver. Colo. 


Life of Mme, Guyon. 

Mecameron, Pub. b 

Treasure Book for 
cent. 

Palmoni, by Mahan. : 

Cassell’s Hist. of the Franco-German War, V. - 


The Pilgrim Press, 175 Wabash Ave., Chicago, i" 


Century Atlas of the World, latest ed., with 1 
map of the Philippines. 


Isaac Pitman & Sons. 3 Union Sq.. N. Y 
{isaac Pitman’s Shorthand Instructor, 1893. 


Presbyterian Board of Publication and S. S Work 
192 Michigan Ave., Chicago. !!!. 

I'bilosophy of the Beautiful, 2 v., Knight. 

The State, Woodrow Wilson. 

fhe Nature of the State, Willoughby. . 

Introd. to Social and Industrial History of 

eeemere- 8 
English Constitution, Macy. b P 
Plain Facts as to the Truth and the Tari! 


[Cash,| 


A. W. Lovering, N. 
oys and Girls, by Bishop \ 
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p _ Bd. of Pub. and S. S. Work, Chicago, 

Presb: ar I: "Condtnned 

Monopolies and Trusts, Elys. | 

introduction to Sociole ; Fairbank. 

History of Education, Painter. é:: 

Landmarks, of Old Testament History, Geikie. 
‘orks of Seutonius. . 

Ancient Haaren Traditions, by Hilprecht. 

A Bibliographical Account of Catholic 
America, by J. G. Shea. __ 

Errata of the Protestant Bible, T. Ward. 

The Scots Worthies. 


b. Bd. of Pub. and S. S. Work, Witherspoon 
os " Bldg., Phila., Pa. % 
Inquirer Directed to the Work of the Holy Spirit, 

by Octavius. Winslow. Pub, Carter. 
Many Thoughts of Many Lands, comp. 
Klopsch. , 
Purdy’s Book Store. Houston, Tex. 
Adventures de Telemaque, in Eng., by Fénelon. 


G. P. Putnam’s Sons, 29 W. 23d St.. N. Y. 
Peterson, Poems and Swedish Translations. 
Brown, Stephen Arnold Douglas. 
Andrew Jackson, Amer, Statesmen Ser., large pap. 
Boker, G. H., Plays and Poems. 


Peter Reilly, 133 N. 13th St., Phila., Pa. 
Set of G. W. Reynolds, Peterson ed. 
Dict, of the Mayi Language of Yucatan. 
Anything on Yucatan. : 
Wko Was She? or, a Soldier’s Best Glory. 
Pope, On the Dog. 


Raoul Renault. Quebec, Can. 


Frost, History of California. 
Anything relating to Canada. 
Dealers’ catalogues. 

Samples bibliographical papers. 


Fleming H. Revell Co., Chicago, III. 


Country Church. Wessels. 

Maker of New Japan, Neesima. Revell. 

Stockhouse, History of the Bible, 6 v. ed. 

Geo, Hutcheson, Pesoettior of John. 

4 copies Dorcas, Daughter Faustina. F., H. & H. 


Fleming H. Revell Co.,158 Sth Ave., N.Y. 
The Toy of Christ to Christianity, by Peter 
Bayne, A.M. Pub. in 1862 by Gould & Lincoln, 
Soston, 
Robson & Adee, Schenectady. N. Y. 


Stery of Penn. Germans, by Beidelmann. Pub. by 
Express Book Print. 


E. H. Roller, 419 E. Water St., Milwaukee, Wis. 
Jesuit Relations, complete. 
Lurder, Village Sermons. 


4. Francis Ruggles, Bronson, Mich. 
Exposure of Whiskey Ring, by Babcock and others. 
Any works on prison life. 

Essays on Anglo-Saxon Law, Adams and others. 


W. S. Rusk, 604 8th Ave., N. Y. 

French as it is Spoken, by Lourrier. Pub. by David 
Nutt, Strand. 

\. ¥. Mirror, v. 1 to 6. 

Lady Bird, by Lady Georgiana Fullerton. 


Charles Soribner’s Sons, 153 5th Ave., N. Y. 
Lombard, Observations of a Musician. 


Hancock, History of Chile. C. H. Sergel & Co. 
Murray, Guide to Russia. 
Allen, Jackson’s Valley Campaign. 


_ Richard B. Shepard, Salt Lake City, U. 
Fanny Hill, describe fully. 


00k Pric : 
eh waite Current (Eng.), v. 3, 4, 5, 6, 11, 17; 


English Catalogue (Annual), 1901. 





in 


Bibles 


Louis 


Index to y, i 
English, Cea nglish Catalogue. 


Anything on wo S..t- & 


Shepard Book Co.,272 S. State St., Salt Lake City. U. 


Cortributions to North American Ethnology, U. 5S. 


Geographical Survey, v. 1 to 7, 9. 
= 2 Sherwood, 144 Fulton St..N. Y. [Cash.] 
Pub. ‘by Boke eh. iat. by E. T. W. Hoffman. 


ne 





Shorthand Institute, 8 Beacon St.. Boston, Mass. 


Anything published by Thomas Lloyd. 

Reports of trials, speeches, etc., by Edward Hopper. 

Dearborn’s American Text-book for Letters, 4th, 
5th, 6th eds. 

Shorthand books, mss., and curios. 


The Sisson Book on ~ St., Hartford, Conn. 
Cash. 
Venegas, Nat. and Civil Hist. 
copies. London, 1759. 
Cassin, Birds of Cal., imperfect copies. 
De Forest, Indians of Conn., imperfect copies. 


John Skinner, 44 N. Pearl St., Albany. N. Y. 


Journals of Congress, Jan., 1780 to Jan., 1781; Nov., 
1783 to Nov., 1784; Nov., 1787 to Nov., 1788. 
Wells, American Family Antiquity, v. 1. 


Wm.T. Smith & Co..145 Genesee St., Utica, N.Y. 


trooks, Cotton Growing and Ginning. Spon. 
jrooks, Cotton Manufacture. Spon. 
Brooks, Production of Cotton, cl. Spon. 
Brooks, Weaving Calculations, 3d ed. Spon. 
Posselt, Structure of fibres and fabrics. Baird. 
Norman, Real Japan. 
Krausse, Story of the Chinese Crisis. 
Daniel, Teaching of Ornament. 
Quananiche. Harper. 

Smith & Wilkins, 207 W. 23d St., N. Y. 

Bardeen’s Civil Service. 
Creasy’s Hist. of Ottoman Turks. 
N. Y¥. Tenement House Report, 1894 or 1900. 
Babington, Fallacies and Race Memories as Applied 

to Race Characteristics, Longmans. 


The Smith Book Co.,143 E. 4th St., Cincinnati. O. 


The Amazons (Lyric drama), by Virna Woods. 
Anything on the Ranger Service in the Revolution. 
lliphas Levi’s Magic. 

Hist. of the Morgan Cav., by Gen. Basil Duke. 


A. H. Smythe, Columbus, O. 
Bolles, Practical Banking, Ginn ed. 


The South Side Book Store, 316 Grove St., 
Milwaukee, Wis. 
McCarthy. Justin, My Enemy’s Daughter. 
Samuels, From Forecastle to Cabin. 
Siephans. Bertha’s Engagement. 
Dupuy, The Mysterious Guest. 


Speyer & Peters, Berlin N. W. 7, Prussia. [Cash.] 


Bateman, Atlas to Synopsis of Cutan. Diseases. 
Crocker, Atlas of the Diseases of the Skin. 
Maclaren, Atlas of Vener. Diseases. 
Pringle, Skin Diseases and Syphil. Affections. 
Wilson, Portr. of Diseases of the Skin. 
Fox, Atlas of Skin Diseases. 
Kelly, Operative Gynecology. 
Jevons, Principles of Science. 
American Naturalist, v. 10, 12-14. 
Walsham; Deformities of the Hum. Foot. 
Annals of Surgery, v. 8-15. 
Comptes rendus d. 1. Soc. de Biologie, sets. 
Journal of Physiology, sets. 
Liebig’s Annalen d. Chemie, sets. 
Zeitschrift f. Biologie, sets. 

G. E. Stechert, 9 E. 16th St.,N. Y. 
Science, v. 23. 
Foster, Seminary Method. 1888. 
Oswald, F. L., Physical Education. 1882. 
Tsanoff, Educat. Value of Children’s Playgrounds. 
Weather Review, v. 1 to 19. 

E. Steiger & Co., 25 Park Place, N.Y. [Cash.] 

Roger Marx, The Painter Alfred Besnard. 1893. 


Stix, Baer & Fuller D. G. Co., St. Louis. Me. 


Encyclopedia Britannica, 31 v., Werner ed., 1900 
or later. 


Thos. J. Taylor, Taunton, Mass. 
Behn, Mrs. Aphra, Complete Works, Unexpurgated 
edition. 
The Looker-On, New York, all after June, 1896. 


H. H. Timby, Conneaut, O. 


Ben Jonson’s Works. 

Rooks on the Acadians. 
Autocrat at Breakfast Table. 
Remains of Hurrell Froude. 
Anything on ‘*Tan ’’ Chinese tanagrams. 
First Grinnell Expedition, Kane. 
Greely’s Arctic Expedition. 

Rawlinson’s Herodotus, 4 v. 

Berlitz, Spanish Method, 2d pt. 


of Cal., imperfect 


Bost., 1858. 
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C. L. Traver, Trenton, N. J. [Cash.] 


Becket, Comic Blackstone, Eng. ed. 
Moore, Treason of Chas, Lee. 


Twentieth Century Press. 17 E. 16th $t..N. Y. 
Cash.) 

Dublin Review, back nos. 

Political Science eerie. 

International Journal of Ethics. ’ 

Diary and Letters of Thomas Hutchinson, v. 1. 


Otto Ulbrich Co., 386 Main St., Buffalo, N. Y. 
Proceedings of the Ossianic Society, 1853-58. 
Hero in Homespun, Barton. 

Free Masonry, P. C. Huntington. 
American Renaissance, Prescott. 


John D. Watker, 26 De Graaf Bidg., Alban y,N. ¥ 
Border and Bastile. 

Bartlett, Texas, New Mexico, California, etc. 
Barker, Historical Collections of N. J. 

Giraud, Birds of L. I. 

Litchfield, Conn., Sketches and Chronicles of. 


John Wanamaker, N. Y. 
The Young Reader, by John Pierpoint. Pub. in 
Boston about 1840. 
Life of Paul, by D. H. Taylor. | 
Oriole’s Daughter, by J. Fothergill. 
In the House of the Scarlet Witch. 


John Wanamaker, Phila.. Pa. 
Scharff and Westcott’s History of Philadelphia, v. 3. 
Sunrise in the Soul, by J. Ossian Davies. 
Gallia, M. M. Dowie. 
Manifesto of the King, by J. Oswald Dykes, good 
copy. 


Gee. E. Warner. Minneapelis, Minn. 
Castleman, A. L., The Army of the Potomac. Mil- 
waukee, 1863. 
Bartlett, Life Lincoln and Hamlin. 
Any county history. 


E. A. Werner, 35 Chestnut St., Albany. N. Y. 
Hughes, American Ancestry, any v. 
. Coles, Dies Irae. 
Sam Houston, Life of. 
Hanson, The Lost Prince. 
Gordon, Gazetteer of New York, 1836. 


Wm. Wesley & Son, 28 peton St., Strand. Lendon, 
ng. 

Patten, S., Premisses of Polit. Economy. 

Patten S., Consumption of Wealth. 1880. 

Jarvis, D., Reminis. of Glass Making. 186s. 

Kerk, Founding of Metals. 

Osborn, Metallurgy of Iron and Steel. 


Thomas Whittaker. 2 Bible House, N. Y. 
Polyglot of Foreign Proverbs, good, clean second- 
hand copy only. Bohn. 
The H. W. Wilson Co., Minneapolis. Mina. 
Wolle’s Fresh Water Algae of the U. S. 


J. O. Wright & Co., 6 E. 42d St., N. Y. 


Marshall, American Bastiles, 8vo. Phila., 188s. 


Ogden, Uzal, Two Discourses on Washington. New 
York, 1800. 


Poetical Epistle to Washington. Providence, 1781. 





Wright & Jones, 2 Ormond Row, Chelsea, London, 
S. W., Eng. 


Aretino’s Sonnets. Bouton, N. Y. 
Swinburne’s Poems, 1 v. ed. 
Send for our Beardsley and Wilde list. 








BOOKS FOR SALE. 


J. Brigham, State Library, Des Moines, la. 
The Philistine, complete set, v. 1-16, June, 1895 to 
May, 1903, original monthly parts, uncut, with 


covers, excellent condition. ill 1 igh- 
est bidder by mail. pen aeimaaine es 


Paul Hunter, Nashville, Tenn. 
Hogarth’s Works, original ed., si ; 
Bolingbroke, 8 v., old cf. londen. ae 


Herevlanum et Pompei, § yall Frenh, Paris, “49 





a 
—< 


W. Nichols, 83 Elm St.. Utica. N.Y. 


Century Dictionary, 6 v. ed., in perfect 
Make offers. 


Perine Book Co.. 319 Hennepin Ave.. Minneapolis, 

Shakespeare, 8 v., hf. leath., Collier ed. 
$11.00 prepaid. 

McClintock and Strong, Ency., 12 v., cl. $20.00 


order, 


new, 





HELP WANTED. 


Y OUNG MAN with some experience in the second 
hand book business, Address L. 0., care Pup 
LISHERS’ WEEKLY. 














SITUATIONS WANTED. 


A YOUNG LADY having 8 years’ experience 

would like a position in large publishing house 
Best of reference. Address P. V., care Pusuisu 
ERS’ WEEKLY. 








TD ESIRE position with new or second-hand book 
concern. First-class experience. Am fully 

competent to fill any position in the book line. Ad- 

dress Prosperity, care PusiisnHers’ WEEKLY. 





COPYRIGHT NOTICES. 


Lrprary or Concress, )} 
Orrice oF THe Recister or Copyricuts, - 
ASHINGTON, D. C. 

To wit: Be it remembered, That on the 26th day 
of April, 1904, Annie M. Sadlier, of New York. 
N. Y., hath deposited in this office the title of a 
book, the title of which is in the following words, 
to wit: “Sadlier’s Excelsior Child’s Script Spedler. 
Printed in Imitation of Writing. New York, Wil 
ham H. Sadlier,” the right whereof she claims as 
proprietor in conformity with the laws of the United 
States respecting copyrights. ; 

(Signed) Hersert Putnam, Librarian of Congress 

By Tuorvatp Sorserc, Register of Copyrights. 

In renewal for 14 years from October 9, 1904. 


Liprary OF CONGRESS, 
Orrice or THe Recister or CopyriGHts, 
Wasurncron, D. C. 

To wit: Be it remembered, That on the 26th day 
of April, 1904, Annie M. Sadlier, of New York. 
N. Y., hath deposited in this office the title of 4 
book, the title of which is in the following words. 
to wit: “Excelsior Catholic Series. Excelsior Sec 
oad Reader, Containing Exercises in Articulation. 
Spelling, Pronunciation, Writing, Reading, and Lan 
guage Lessons. By a Catholic Teacher. New York. 
William H. Sadlier,” the right whereof she claims 
as proprietot in conformity with the laws of the 
United States respecting copyrights. | 

(Signed) Hersert Putnam, Librarian of Congress 

By Trorvatp Sorserc, Register of Copyrights. 

In renewal for 14 years from October 26, 1994 


——— 





Lrprary oF CONGRESS ( 
Orrice oF THE ReGister oF CopyRriGHTs, 

Wasarncron, D. C. 

To wit: Be it remembered, That on the 26th day 
of April, 1904, Annie M. Sadlier, of New York, 
N. Y., hath deposited in this office the titi = 
book, the title of which is in the following wor” 
to wit: “Sadlier’s Excelsior Fourth Reader. ‘°° 
taining a Comprehensive Treatise on Elocution, 


Illustrated with Diagrams; Select Readings aad _ 
tations; Full Notes and a_ Supplementary ‘ney 
By a Catholic Teacher. New York, William ©: 


Sadlier.” the right whereof she claims as proprietor 

in conformity with the laws of the United >‘ 

respecting copyrights. : ; \ 
(Signed) Herrert Putnam, Librarian of (on: 
By Trorvatp Sorverc, Register of Copyrts! 
In renewal for 14 years from October 20, '9°4 


ress 





Lrprary oF CONGRES: } 

Orrice or THE RecisTer oF CoPyRi: 
WasuincrTon, D. ‘ 

Class A, XXc, No. 84336.—To wit: Be ' 
bered, That on the irth day of April. | 
Blunt Waring.-of New York, N. Y.. hath 


em- 
Efhe 


leposited 


in thig fice the title of a book, the title of which 








May 28, 1904 [No. 1687] 


The Publishers’ Weekly. 1417 








—_—— 


COPYRIGHT NOTICES.—Continued. 


—$—$—$—_——_—_———E—EEE KL ULULLCLUCCCCCCCSSSSS 
is in the following wee. to wit: “The Sanitar 
e of Houses and Towns. By George E. 

Drainage | O* omen ane ‘New York, Houghton’ Mif. 

flin and ompany ae Riverside Press, ambridge,” 

the right she as proprietor in con- 

formity with the laws of the United States respect- 
co 

nts * rit Hersert Putnam, Librarian of Congress. 
by TH ORVALD Sy ay of Copyrights. 

ie renewal for 14 years from April 10, 1904. 


Lriprary or ConcrEss, 
Orrice oF THE RecistER oF COPYRIGHTS, 
+xXe, N singe oe: e ‘ 

Class A 0. 84945.—To wit: Be it remem 
bered, That on oe 21st 6, grat aay of ae dete 1904, | William 
Elliot Griffis, of I ed in this 
office the title of a iach, the title of auiah ie in the 
following words, to wit: “The Mikado’s Empire. B 
William Elliot Griffis, D.D., L.H.D. In two voi- 
umes. Vol, I. not ee History of Japan from 660 
B.c, to 1872 wh "right whereof he claims as 
eg ¢ etor in ype hg the laws of 
the Umit opr respecting 

(Signed) nye now hd vues Bit Libcorien of Congress. 

By TrorvALD SOLBERG Register of Copyrights. 

In renewal for 14 years May 11, 1904. 


- Lrprary or Concress, 
Orrice or THE RecIster of CoPpyRriGutTs, 


ASHINGTON, D 
Class A, XXe, No. 





84946.—To wit: Be it_remem- 
bered, That on yo Bers 21st ay of April, 1904, William 
Elliot Griffis, of I eon a deposited in this 
office the title of a ® book, nthe title of which is in the 
following words, to wi . eee’ s Empire. B 
William Elliot tGrifis,'D.D.. H.D. In two vol- 
umes. Vol. Il.; ad riences, 
Observations, a Studies in Japan, 1870-1875,” the 
right whereof he claims as author and proprietor in 
conformity with the laws of the United States re- 


specting 3H 
(Signed) Putnam, Librarian of Congress. 
HORVALD Sotserc, Register of Copyrights. 
is renewal for 14 years from May 11, 1904. 


Orrice or THE RecIsteR oF CoPyricnts, 
Wasurncron, D. C. 

Class A, XXc, No. 84364.—To wit: Be it remem- 
bered, That on the 14th day of April, 1904, Mattie 
G. Browne, of Boston, Mass., hath deposited in this 
office the title of a book, the title of which is in 
the Conny Sores. to wit: “Massachusetts Re- 
ports, 113. | argued and determined in the Su- 
reme Judicial Court of Massachusetts. tember- 
hs 1873. Albert G. Browne, Jr., Reporter. 

ton, Mifflin and Company, The Riv- 
erside "Press, Cambridge,” the right whereof she 


cl aims as 
he Unit ted States. respect in becting copy with the laws of 


Lisrary oF Concress, 


its. 
arian of Congress. 
by Trotvauy Sous = matic of Copyrights. 
n renewal for 14 years from April 22, 1904. 


Lrprary or Concress, 
Orrice or tHe Recister or Copyricuts, 
CI Wasurncron, D. 
, ass A, XXc, No. 84365.—To wit: Be it remem- 
ce That on the 14th day of April, 1904, Mattie 
offic rowne, of Boston, Mass., hath deposited in this 
—n ae title of a a book, the title of which is in 
emi ren See wit: ‘Massachusetts Re- 
iI coaian and determined in the Su- 
— Judicial of Massachusetts, November, 
sald January, By: 74: Albert G. go ye Re- 
Mifflin an mpany. 
The Riveraide ” the right whereof 
of Claims a8 proprietor in conformity with the laws 
(ae United: States respecting copyrights. 
Bye ei Maseone cornea ibrarian of Congress. 
ALD Soiserc, Register pyrights 
In renewal for 14 years from — re 1904. 


SPECIAL NOTICES. 


___ ee 
U. P'S. English, Irish Books, Posters. Pratt, N. Y. 

——_°. *nglish, Trish Books, Posters. Pratt, N. Y. 
A, §. CLARE 218 Washington §t., Peekskill, N. 
a ee " Il supply any magazine at market value. 
BACK NUMBERS, vo 


tian Maceews for sale at 


and sets of magazines 
e a ae -_ For- 


CazINE Depor, 47 her St., New York. 


; 





A WORD WITH THE BOOK 
TRADE. 


We take this opportunity of Tcl 
the attention of our friends in the 
book trade to the fact that we have 
recently commenced suit in the United 
States Court against several parties 
for unfair competition in business by 
publishing or selling dictionaries bear- 
ing the name “ Webster” as a part of 
the title, without our consent. 

We have spent a great deal of time, 
money and labor in making that name 
a household word when applied to 
dictionaries. It is very valuable in 
our business and we do not propose 
to have this value destroyed by per- 
mitting it to be used by anyone and 
everyone who sees fit to attach it to.a 
dictionary regardless of the facts. It 
needs no argument to prove that the 
use of the name Webster upon any 
dictionary not published by us is sole- 
ly for the purpose of taking an unfair 
advantage of our established and well- 
known reputation in connection with 
that name. 

The suits referred to are only the 
presagers of others which we shall 
commence all along the line against 
every one who without. our consent 
makes or sells dictionaries bearing the 
name “ Webster” as any part of the 
title. 

We have received numerous kind 
inquiries from our friends in the trade 
in regard to our position in the mat- 
ter, and take this means of replying 


thereto. 
G. & C. MERRIAM CO. 


SPRINGFIELD, MASs. 
May 25, 1904. 
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THE ARTS OF LIFE 


By RICHARD ROGERS BOWKER 


New revised edition, r6mo, p. viii 


+ 306, flexible leather, net, $1.25 


ALSO FROM THE SAME, SEPARATELY ISSUED: 


OF EDUCATION 


With papers on The Scholar and The College of To-day. 
16mo, p. 115, cl., 75c. 


OF BUSINESS 


16mo, p. 54, Cl., soc. 


“A book which may be said to fix the highest 
watermark of the progressive thought of the closing 
century. The opening sentence of the first chapter 
—the Foreword—contains the fundamental idea of 
the whole book: ‘Life is an art.’ "—Library News- 
Letter, Wilkes Barre, Pa. 


“Life is presented through its various forms of 
expression as the highest of all the arts, and this 
art is perfected by education, not only through its 
technical processes but through business, politics, and 
religion; personality attaining its complete growth 
only as it is drawn out through these large activities, 
and only as it adequately expresses itself in these 
comprehensive relationships.”—The Outlook. 


“ *The Arts of Life’ teaches that of all the knowl- 
edge in life the knowing how to live is the most 
unportant. The perfect life is that which is in ac- 
cord with the un priving, pervasive, universal scheme 

S,. 


of things.”—Public > 

“The essayist is thoughtful, original, com 

sive, and classic. In many places he is ideal, bril- 

liant, and very suggestive, well-nigh a master in 
t and expression.”—Zion’s Herald. 


“Mr. Bowker’s own thoughts are worth being thus 
recorded for the benefit of others. But the indirect 
interest of his book, its stimulating influence, will be 
to many of his readers quite as real a reason for en- 
joying what he has written. He writes in an easy, 
fluent style which still does not lack acceptable 
crispness and force. What he has to say is invaria- 
bly said well, although with no affectation or parade.” 
he Congre. ist. 


“We will not venture to say that the book con- 
tains no error; but we do say that it contains .in 
little space very much important truth; truth well 
put, easily understood, and such as—to use a phrase 
ot Lord Bacon’s, of whose essays Mr. Bowker’s 
sometimes remind us in more than their titles—comes 
home to men’s business and bosoms.”—Boston Ad- 
vertiser. 


“The whole volume is an attractive treatment of 
the many questions of social economics that are every 
day giving ng people food for thought. Mr. 
Bowker is clear in his argument and ing in 
the purity of his diction, and the tation the 
Riverside Press for artistic work is fully main- 
tained.”—Springfield Republican. 


ehen- 


so full of feverish eagerness to drink 
the wine of fife to the lees and wait not, we may 
well be for every such calm survey of the 


“In an 


eee el ek reel Oe saniew 
tions, and no one can read Mr. Bowker’s volume 
without feeling that the atmosphere of his worka- 
day world an agg ee by = breath 
of some diviner air blown u i 

heights.”—The Dial. oe 


OF POLITICS 


16mo, p. 67, cl., soc. 


OF RELIGION 


16M0, p. 73, cl., soc. 


Of Bducation 


“Very seldom indeed has a more illuminating word 
been written on education.”—Hartford Courant. 


Of Business 


“The essays on business and politics are the most 
striking and most valuable. In the former we have 
an admirable account of labor, capital, trusts, wages, 
profit—in fact, all the questions so prominent in our 
modern economic life.”—N. Y. Commercial Adver- 
tiser. 


Of Politics 


“The essay on politics is especially well-conceived 
and luminous. It is full of such information as the 
oueeenen citizen ought to know.”—Church Standard, 

ila. 


“His essay on politics is one of the best things that 
we have lately read. Not that we accept all it con- 
tains; but what it presents is so clearly presented 
and the temper of its le is so reserved and fair 
that reading it is like listening to the talk of an 
urbane and diplomatic man of the world.”—The /n- 
dependent. 


“It is the work of a thoughtful man, who would 
see America built up on the good which lies ready 
in the other nations to our hand, if we would but 
look for this rather than for the evil. It is through- 
out a book of reconcilements, and of proof that life, 
— many sides, has one heart.”—Chicago Evening 

ost. 


“It is occasion for thankfulness that there are 
such wise, brave, and inspiring books as “The Arts 
of Life.’ It is an optimistic not an easy-going faith 
that influences the treatment of these subjects, and 
the chapter on ‘Politics’ is noteworthy in its firm 
and brilliant handling of the significance of our 
American form of government, with its mistakes, 
perils, and triumphs.”—The Living Age, Boston. 


Of Religion 


“The chapter on religion is a noble expression 
of broad and sympathetic thought and feeling. — 
ibrary News-Letter, Wilkes Barre, Pa. 


“It is one more contribution to the mass of - 
gument which seeks to persuade those thoughtfu 
enough to read it that the kingdom of God is within 
us and environment cannot shake our — 
peace if we will that it shall not. The white light 
of this great truth dawned upon the world ninctecn 
centuries ago. Such books as ‘The Arts of Life " 
prisms; they help us to see the component parts 0 
the steady ray.”—Srooklyn Eagle. 


Boston AND New YorK 


HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN AND COMPAN\ 


THE RIVERSIDE 


Press, CAMBRIDGE 





























Summer Reading Worth Reading 








Favorite Novels in Uniform Series, Bound in Stiff Decorative Boards 


CANVASBACK 


LIBRARY OF 


POPULAR FICTION 


Iz2mo, 75 cents each 


GERTRUDE ATHERTON, Henry HARLAND, JoHN D. Barry, ELINOR GLyN, 
NATHANIEL STEPHENSON among the authors represented. 20 volumes § 


ready. 


A Broken Rosary 


By Epwarp Pepe. With illustrations in 
color by ScOTSON CLARK. 
‘ I2mo, $1.50 


The story of a woman's love and a priest’s will — 
and the victory. 


The Rat Trap 
By DoL¥ WYLLARDE, author of ‘‘ The Story 
of Eden.” 
i2mo0, $1.50 


The story of a strong man and a weak one — 
and a woman, 














Tyson Came 
Home 
By Witutam H, RrpEinG, author of ‘‘ The 
Captured Cunarder.” 


tamo, $1.50 . 


A story of two lands—and two lovely keroines in 
the balance. ; 


How 





eee 


Have in Hand When Going to the Country 


THE COUNTRY HANDBOOKS 


A series of illustrated Practical Handbooks dealing with Country Life. Suit- 
able for Pocket or Knapsack. Under the general Editorship of Harry 
Roperts. 16mo, cloth, $1.00 wet; leather, $1.20 ne. 

A New One is THE FISHERMAN’S HANDBOOK—Send for List 


| _ SEND FOR LISTS OF SUMMER BOOKS 


- NEW YORK 


Others in preparation. Write for lists and special terms. 






Perronelle 


By VALENTINA HAwtTrey. With decora- 
tive cover. 
12mo, $1.50 


A romance of Paris in whe 14th century under its 
mad king —and of the Duc d’Orleans. 


The Story of Eden 


By Dorr Wyertarpe, author of “The 


Rat Trap.” 
12mo, $1,50 


A South African tale—with the intensity of the 
South African sun. 


The Literary Guil- | 
lotine 


By WHom? 
Author of several popular books according 
to various guesses. 
12m0, $1.00 net 


A stroke of genius—and a mystery. 




























“*As readable as anything that has been published 
this year.”—PAiladelphia Inquirer. 
*““Sure to be a good seller.”—Boston Gimes. 


THE MIDDLE WALL 


By EDWARD MARSHALL 


Ghe Philadelphia Inquirer says of it :— 


“Edward Marshall, the well-known newspaper man 
who was the first to shed blood in the war with Cuba, 
and who is now devoting himself to fiction, has just pub- 
lished through the G. W. Dillingham Co. a novel entitled 
‘THE MIDDLE WALL.’ The tale deals with the 
sea and with many other things. Just 
how it comes that Fao Mr. Marshall, who | 
is anything but a navigator, happens 
to know so much about the sea, we 
do not understand, but he has got the 
a salt into his blood somewhere, and 
has not only writ- ten a tale which 
Clark Russell might envy from 
his own vantage ground, but one 
which is in style a sort of mixture of 
Conan Doyle and Robert Barr. 
There is a_ deli- cious humor of ex. 
travagance and a lot of detective work in the book which 
make it a compound of the three persons mentioned, 
with much originality of conception for which the author 
is responsible. It is the tale of $300,000 worth of 
diamonds and the question of ownership, a problem 
propounded in a curious manner and worked out with 
much sustained interest and great charm. It isa book 
with red blood in it, and an enticing, romantic youny 
woman to boot.” 











12mo. Cloth bound, with illustrations by Louis F. Grant, $1.50 


G. W. Dillingham Co., Publishers, New York 








